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Pastoral Letter I 

               A sizable portion of the New Testament, known as the pastoral  

epistles,  is composed of letters from Paul.  Following Paul’s lead, I have decided 

to share this pastoral letter. To all the beloved at FCC Tulsa, greetings in Christ. In 

the midst of all the uncertainty of the coronavirus,  please be at peace, with one 

another and yourself.  The suggestions below are shared with the hope that you 

will find some comfort and strength. 

1. One of the most difficult challenges we face is the uncertainty of not  

knowing.  One of the strengths of our faith is facing uncertainty with the sure and 

certain knowledge of God’s love.  To paraphrase a part of Paul’s letter to the 

church at Rome:  “Neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor things 

present, nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor  

coronavirus, nor anything else in all creation will be able to separate us from the 

love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 

2. With this faith in God’s love we are able to deal with another deadly virus, 

Worry and her two sisters, Fear and Ignorance.  Time and time again Christ said to 

his followers, “Be not afraid.” 

3. Stress/depress/suppress—This is a stressful situation.  It also can become quite 

depressing.  This stress and depression can cause us to suppress our 

feelings.   Own your feelings.  No one should tell you how to feel.  How you feel is 

how you feel, but we do not have to stay stuck in unhealthy feelings.  If you need 

help call a friend or family member.  One of my closest friends for over forty years 

called me just before I wrote these words.   When we hung up I checked my 

phone and saw that we had visited for 29 minutes.  If you don’t have anyone else 

to call, call me.  My cell number is (918)231-7037.  We are social animals.  In this 

time of “social distancing” stay connected. 
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4. Disconnect—Take seriously the advice to avoid situations in which you might 

be exposed. 

5. Diet/exercise—This is a good time to be aware of our diet.  Eat healthy 

foods.  And exercise.  Go for a walk.  Do stretches and other exercises at 

home.  You might be amazed at how good you will feel after getting any kind of 

exercise. 

6. Blame game—It does none of us any good to blame anyone else for our current 

situation.  From time to time life deals us some harsh blows.  It’s a part of 

life.  The only way to avoid tough times is to avoid life. 

7. Gratitude—Tell someone you love how much you appreciate and love them.   

8. Laughter—Laughter might not be the best medicine, but it’s close.  Be careful 

about becoming glued to the television to keep up with the latest news.  Watch 

an old episode of “Seinfeld” or Andy Griffith” or any other comedy that might be a 

favorite of yours.  

9. Scripture and prayer—God has shared two wonderful gifts with us.  Now might 

be a good time to read one of the gospels.  Spoiler alert:  Even the gospels are not 

all sweetness and light, but I promise you will like how the story ends.  This is a 

time for all of us to spend even more time than we usually do in prayer.  If you 

feel as if your prayers are bouncing off the ceiling, don’t worry.  God is already 

present with you. 

10. Hunker down/stand up—The medical experts are telling us to hunker 

down.  It’s good advice, but we also need to stand up.  God has given us the 

ability to withstand tough times.  You are stronger than you realize.  

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter II 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the  pastoral epistles in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

Three Experts on Love 

1. Our first expert wrote one of the most familiar and much-loved chapters in 

the entire Bible.  In his tribute to love from the 13th chapter of I Corinthians the 

first two words Paul uses to describe love are “patient” and “kind.”  In our current 

situation caused by the coronavirus pandemic we are being forced to realize the 

need for patience.  We all just want this whole mess to go away, the sooner the 

better.  The complexity of how we deal with this  

challenge has shown that this mess is not going to just disappear.  Our behavior 

not only affects our own health, it also affects the health and well-being of those 

around us.  

 As is always the case, we see human nature at its best and worst.  Our 

medical personnel are literally putting their lives on the line to care for those in 

need.  Others are stepping up to  

volunteer by doing whatever they can to help those who are most vulnerable to 

this pandemic.  Say a prayer for our medical personnel and others during this time 

of crisis.  

 Others are doing whatever they can to exploit those who are most 

vulnerable.  Price gouging and other scams are all too common.  Say a prayer for 

these scam artists and others who are making a bad situation worse. 

 Praying for the scoundrels among us, and within us, requires the other 

word Paul used to describe love.  Has there ever been a time when the world has 

been more in need of kindness?  The legalist within us causes us to be 

judgmental.  The spirit of Christ within us causes us to be kind.  The next time you 
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are tempted to prove how right you are by being judgmental, remember that 

your worst day being kind is better than your best day being right. 

2. Our second expert is the author of what is known as the Johannine epistles, 

First, Second and Third John. In I John 4:7-8, John wrote, “Beloved, let us love one 

another; for love is of God, and he who loves is born of God and knows God.  He 

who does not love does not know God; for God is love.”  Then in verses 19-20 

from the 4th chapter John writes, “If anyone says, ‘I love God,’ and hates his 

brother, he is a liar, for he who does not love his brother whom he has seen, 

cannot love God whom he has not seen.” Say a prayer for those who love, and for 

those who do not love. 

3. Our third expert is the one who has shown us most clearly how to love, 

Christ our Lord.  When a scribe asked Jesus which is the greatest commandment 

in the law Jesus said, “You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and 

with all your soul, and with all your mind. This is the great and first 

commandment. And a second is like it, you shall love your neighbor as yourself.”  

(Mt. 22:37-40)  Say a prayer that you will obey Christ’s command to love God and 

neighbor.  

Finally these words from Paul, paraphrased, “When I pray for you my heart is full 

of joy.”  During this challenging time my prayers are with each of you. 

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter III 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

Keep In Touch 

 Have you ever noticed how often we say, “Keep in touch?”  Saying goodbye 

over the phone or in person, at the end of a handwritten letter or note, even if we 

are just thinking it to ourselves, “Keep in touch.”  Richard Lawson and I were 

visiting the other day and somehow the conversation got around to the subject of 

our basic need for touch.  We are social animals.  We long not only for human 

conversation, we long for human touch. One of the hardest things about this 

whole coronavirus event is being cut off from each other. 

 

 I’ll be the first to admit I’m not a big hugger.  Besides Suzanne, our kids, and 

our grandkids I’m not into the whole hugging thing.  My brother and I talk or text 

on the phone almost every day, but I suppose the last time we hugged each other 

was back when Ike was President, and only then because our mother said to us 

after we got into some kind of tussle, “Boys, give each other a hug,” and even 

then she was more likely to say, “Boys, shake hands and quit that fighting!”   

 

 The big thing for guys now is “bro-hugs.”  Just watch basketball players 

after a game as they shake hands and reach around the other guy’s arm to give 

him a pat on the back.  If my brother and I and a lot of other guys I know ever bro-

hugged I’m not saying the sky would fall in, but there might be an Oklahoma style 

3.2 earthquake.  Still, something in me says even if it’s just a handshake we all 

long for the human touch. 
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  God’s answer for our need to be touched is the incarnation of Christ.  John 

says, “The word became flesh and dwelt among us.”  Time after time we read 

about Jesus touching someone before he healed them. During this trying time of 

social distancing one of the things we miss literally is “contact” with others.  I 

keep thinking about the old Beatles song, “I Want to Hold Your Hand.”  They 

didn’t say, “I want to bump your elbow.”  They said “I want to hold your hand.” 

They didn’t say “I want hand sanitizer,” or “Wash your hands for twenty seconds,” 

just, “I want to hold your hand.”  

  

 Even though we might not be able to touch literally, we can still keep in 

touch.  I encourage you to reach out to each other by phone or email or 

handwritten note.  I close with these words from one of my favorite hymns. 

Reach out and touch a friend who is weary; 

Reach out and touch a spirit in despair; 

Reach out and touch a life torn and dirty; 

A man who is lonely, if you care! 

Reach out and touch tho’ touching means losing; 

A part of your own self, if you dare! 

Reach out and make a home for the homeless; 

Reach out and shed God’s light in the darkness; 

Reach out and let the smile of God touch through you. 

Keep in touch, and take care and stay safe. 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter IV 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

Religion From the Neck Down 

Historically members of the Christian Church have taken a rational 

approach to faith.  As the religious awakening expanded to the western frontier 

(which at that time included the state of Kentucky) many of the revivals of that 

era included dramatic expressions of emotionalism.  Thomas and Alexander 

Campbell were concerned about the lack of intellectual integrity in most of these 

meetings.  Their influence was reflected in the many colleges and universities that 

were founded by the Christian Church.   

Today the Christian Church (Disciples of Christ) still appreciates and 

demands an educated clergy.  I’ve always appreciated this rational approach to 

faith.  One of my favorite sayings that expresses this rational approach is “We 

approach faith with reason.”  But that is not all of the saying. The entire saying is 

“We approach faith with reason, and by faith go beyond reason.”  For me 

personally this means our faith is more than religion from the neck up.  In other 

words, religion from the neck up, religion without feeling, religion without heart 

can often end up being more concerned about rules and commandments than 

loving one’s neighbor.  (For an example of this kind of religion read the gospel 

accounts of Jesus’ frustration with the Pharisees.)  Religion without heart can 

often end up being the cruelest kind of bigotry.   

 In the midst of this coronavirus pandemic I have become more concerned 

about religion from the neck down.  The ministerial code of ethics for Disciple 

ministers includes a section on not speaking with ill will toward colleagues in 
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ministry.  The exact wording is, “I commit to at no time speak maliciously of 

another minister.”  Because I take seriously this code of ethics I will not speak 

specifically about another minister, but I reject totally any approach to faith, by 

clergy or layperson, that does not include intellectual honesty and integrity.   

 If religion from the neck up is cruel, religion from the neck down is 

irresponsible and dangerous.  Jesus said we are to, “Love God with all the heart, 

soul, strength and...mind.”  At a time when we are doing our best to show our 

love for neighbor by following the advice of medical experts, I can think of nothing 

more irresponsible and uncaring than gathering in large groups to worship the 

One who said, “Love your neighbor as yourself.”   

 It pains me to not be able to come together in worship this Easter.  But it 

pains me even more to realize that by doing so we might endanger even one of 

our members.  Let each of us do whatever we can during this challenging time to 

demonstrate care and concern and love for our neighbor, even if it means not 

worshipping with our neighbor on Easter Sunday, or at any other time.   

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter V 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

A Prayer for Uncertain Times 

Living God, we come to you now at an uncertain time in our lives.  If we listen to 

what you have said to us in scripture we would know that much of life is uncertain 

(see the betrayal, denial and cross of Christ as examples of this uncertainty).  Still, 

we need the reassurance of your love during this time.  Give us faith to live with 

courage.  Give us love to care for those in need.  Give us patience to use the good 

sense you have given us to follow the advice of medical professionals, even when 

it means upsetting our usual routines.   

We remember our nurses and physicians who are literally risking their health to 

save the lives of those who are in need.  We remember those who are struggling 

to stay alive in intensive care units.  We pray for them your healing grace.  We 

remember police officers and other first responders who are exposed to 

situations that put their health at risk.  We remember faith leaders who face the 

challenge of keeping the congregations they serve safe by choosing not to be 

together in worship.  Give them wisdom to protect those who have been 

entrusted to their care, even as the One who is the Good Shepherd cares for us.  

We remember those who face uncertainty because of the loss of employment. 

We remember small business owners who provide a livelihood for their 

employees.  We remember families and others who face the uncertainty of where 

they will find their next meal.  We remember those who are alone and lonely.   

We remember those who struggle with mental and emotional issues.   

We remember those of whom we are unaware,  
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but by faith we believe that you know and care for them. 

Finally we pray for insight that will help us see beyond this challenging time.  

Speak your word of admonition to us when we whine and complain.  Enable us to 

see beyond our own problems in order that we might live as you would have us 

live; as people of faith, not doubt; as people of concern for others, not those who 

are concerned only about themselves; as people of courage, not cowardice; as 

people of hope, not despair.   

We ask these things in the name of the One who is our hope, Christ our Lord.   

Amen 
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Pastoral Letter VI 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

Opinions, Facts and Truth 

 Daniel Patrick Moynihan, former United States Senator, counselor to 

President Nixon and native of Tulsa was quoted as saying, “You’re entitled to your 

own opinion, but not your own facts.” These words seem relevant in the midst of 

this coronavirus pandemic, and also our current political climate.   

No matter how much we might like or dislike a politician, it behooves us as 

responsible citizens of two “kingdoms” to accept nothing less than the truth from 

our public officials.  This “kingdom,” the one served by our public officials is not a 

kingdom at all.  In fact, the men who wrote our Constitution were determined to 

have their new country be anything but a kingdom.  The other kingdom is indeed 

a kingdom, the Kingdom of God.  As citizens of this kingdom we believe the truth 

is not a thing, but a person, Jesus Christ. 

As we make our way through the uncertainty caused by this pandemic, it 

seems we would do well to rely on facts instead of opinion.  We hear conflicting 

statements based on political motivation instead of fact.  Politicians on “both 

sides of the aisle” are guilty of twisting facts to suit what is best for them 

politically.  But if Moynihan is right, twisting facts is the same as choosing facts 

that you think are your own. 

As your minister it is my responsibility to serve the members of our 

congregation regardless of your political affiliation, or mine.  Even more 

important, as your minister it is my responsibility to serve the One who is the 

Truth.  In serving the One who is the truth I am guided not by opinion, facts of my 
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choosing or “some version of the truth.”  I am guided by the Spirit of truth 

revealed to us in Scripture and the life of the body of Christ, the church.   

This is a responsibility I take seriously, and with joy, the joy that is found 

only in following the One who is the truth.  I ask for your prayers even as I offer 

my prayers for each of you that we shall all be true to our calling as his disciples. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter VII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC, Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

The Only Thing We Have to Fear? 

 Although there is much wisdom in FDR’s words about fear, (what 

psychologists call secondary emotions—being angry about being angry, being sad 

about being sad) there are certainly some things we should fear.  After the storms 

that went through the area last night, we are reminded that fear of being hurt in a 

storm can be a healthy thing.   

 Consider this, the storm sirens start blowing and a man goes out to his yard 

to watch the clouds (A favorite behavior of many of us in this part of the country).  

Suddenly a funnel drops from the clouds and heads directly toward the man’s 

house.  Later, from his hospital room, the man explained that since he was a 

person of deep faith he decided to stay in the yard and pray to God to protect him 

from the tornado. 

 It turns out the man had a storm room inside his house, but he decided that 

because of his strong  faith he would not be hurt because God would protect him.  

Also, he did not want to appear to be afraid in front of his children.  What the 

man seems to have forgotten is that God also gave him a brain inside of his skull.   

 What we can learn from our friend in the hospital is the fact that one thing 

we should fear is ignorance.  During the past few weeks we have heard several 

stories of persons who said “I’m not afraid of the coronavirus because Jesus will 

protect me!”  Now some of these people are in the hospital, and some of them 

are “six feet under.” 



913 South Boulder Avenue – Tulsa, Oklahoma – 74119 
  www.fcctulsa.org – (918) 582-8237 
14 

 I share the story of the man in his yard to encourage each of you to use the 

good sense God gave you to be careful during this challenging time.  Having good 

sense does not mean living your life inside a storm room all the time, or letting 

any behavior be determined only by fear.  It does mean listening to health 

officials and following the advice they share. 

 In this vein, I share the following guidelines from the Oklahoma 

Department of Health.  “During phase one, individuals 65 and older will continue 

following safer at home guidelines.”  Safer at home guidelines is defined as 

leaving home only for trips to the pharmacy, a doctor’s appointment or grocery 

store.  These guidelines are included in a document entitled “Open Up and 

Recover Safely.”  This document is available on the department of health website.  

Phase two of these guidelines includes the same directions for persons 65 and 

older. Phase one of this plan is in effect from May 1st through May 14th.  Phase 

two is in effect from May 15th through May 31st. 

 Because of these guidelines from the department of health, the church will 

remain closed during the month of May.  Although this is a difficult decision, it is 

obviously necessary in order to follow the guidelines from the department of 

health.  If you have any questions about these plans, please call me. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter VIII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New  

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC, Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

The Goodness of America 

 During the past few weeks we have all been inspired by the sacrifice of the 

health care workers on the frontlines of the coronavirus pandemic. This sacrifice 

is an example of the goodness of America. I am in no way discounting the sacrifice 

of health care workers in other countries around the world, but I am suggesting 

that the service of our health care workers is only one example of what one 

historian called the “genius of America.” 

 Police officers, firefighters, sanitation workers, other city, state and federal 

employees and many other “essential” workers (see the employees who stock the 

shelves and check the purchases at the grocery store) have put their own health 

and safety at risk just by “doing their jobs.” Many others have continued to serve 

in various volunteer organizations that meet the needs of those who are often the 

most vulnerable among us.   

 Some of these volunteers include Bill Osteen, Rocky Marlow, Zach Newton 

and others who are at the church on Monday, Wednesday and Friday to distribute 

snack packs, and these three and Dave Rathbun, James Howard and others who 

meet at the church to fill the snack packs for distribution.  

 We have heard and read other stories of those persons who give of their 

time, resources and anything else they could share to lend a hand to a neighbor 

who might live next door or a “neighbor” they have never met. Again, these acts 

of kindness and charity are not limited to our country, but just another example 

of the goodness of our country. 
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 This goodness is due, at least in part, to what one political scientist and 

historian noticed about our country almost two hundred years ago. Alexis de 

Tocqueville came from his native France to travel throughout our country. The 

year was 1831. After nine months he returned to France to report on his findings.  

Part of his report, which would be included in his book “Democracy in America,” 

was as follows: “I sought for the greatness and genius of America in her 

commodious harbors and ample rivers—and it was not there...in her fertile fields 

and boundless forests—and it was not there—in her rich mines and her vast 

world commerce—and it was not there...in her democratic Congress and her 

matchless Constitution—and it was not there. Not until I went into the churches 

of America and heard her pulpits aflame with righteousness did I understand the 

secret of her genius and power. America is great because she is good, and if 

America ever ceases to be good, she will cease to be great.” 

 America is great because America is good. America is great because 

America is good. America is great because America is good. “Make America Good 

Again” might not be a bad slogan for our country. If a Presidential candidate 

would not only adopt this as their slogan, but even more important, do the things 

necessary to see that this is true for all persons in our country, that candidate 

would have my vote. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter IX 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC, Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

Life is Hard 

 What has been the most difficult part of the current pandemic situation for 

you personally? The following list includes some of the possible answers:  

 1.  Missing a paycheck due to unemployment or furlough 

 2.  Being unable to get together with extended family 

 3.  Cabin fever 

 4.  Being unable to attend worship services 

 5.  No “live sports” on television 

 6.  Being unable to eat in favorite restaurant 

 7.  Being unable to go to gym for workouts 

 8.  Being unable to go shopping 

 9.  Cancelled vacation plans 

10.  Uncertainty of what the future holds 

 This list is by no means exhaustive, but I imagine most of us would identify 

with some of the items on the list. You can probably think of some that are not 

included on this list. I purposely left two items off the list. Some persons would 

include being hospitalized or having a loved one hospitalized due to the 

coronavirus on their list. Others would include having a loved one die due to the 

virus on their list.   
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Most of us have been inconvenienced by the experience of the last few 

weeks. Very few of us have been hospitalized or lost a loved one during this time, 

so the next time you are tempted to complain about how difficult this time has 

been for you personally, you might want to remember those who have been 

affected far more seriously. If you want to continue complaining you might 

remember that no one else really wants to hear your complaint. Also, it might be 

helpful to remember what my old preaching professor said about such 

complaining—“There is no way to modulate your voice so that a whine is 

acceptable to God.” 

In his best-selling book, The Road Less Traveled, M. Scott Peck started the 

book with these three words—“Life is difficult.” Then he writes, “Once we truly 

know that life is difficult—once we truly understand and accept it—then life is no 

longer difficult because once it is accepted, the fact that life is difficult no longer 

matters.”   

If you think Peck is full of baloney, consider these words from another 

source—“Let the day’s own trouble be sufficient for the day.” If you recognize the 

One who said this, you might also remember that he said, “I am with 

you...always.” As we continue to make our way through the uncertainty of the 

coming days and weeks, it might help to remember this eternal truth. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter X 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC, Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ. 

Beyond Acceptance to... 

 If you noticed the X at the top of this page it’s not too difficult to figure out 
that this is the tenth “edition” of these pastoral letters. The math might not be 
difficult, but it is hard to believe that we’ve been dealing with this mess for ten 
weeks. For this week’s letter I have chosen to share something I saw on the news 
that some of you have probably seen, also.   

Across the nation in the past few weeks demonstrators have expressed 
their frustration with the guidelines and restrictions enacted to curtail the spread 
of the coronavirus. This kind of protest has been a part of our democracy from the 
earliest days of this experiment known as the United States of America. Whether I 
have agreed or disagreed with the protestors, one thing that has bothered me is 
the level of anger we see in some of those who are protesting.  

After some time to reflect on what has been happening, I’ve come up with 
an answer that might explain the anger, and some of the other things that we’ve 
seen in the past few weeks. Most of you are probably familiar with Elizabeth 
Kubler-Ross’ five stages of grief; denial, anger, bargaining, depression and 
acceptance. Her work with patients facing terminal disease is chronicled in her 
book, On Death and Dying.   

Since the publication of her book other counselors have applied the stages 
of grief to other types of loss in addition to facing death (loss of employment, 
divorce, moving from one location to another and other examples). With this in 
mind, consider the following: 

 Denial: Do you remember some of the comments we heard at the beginning 
of the pandemic? “It’s just like the regular flu.” “It’s no worse than a head 
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cold.” “It’s a hoax.” “In April it will just magically go away.” These comments 
are a form of denial about just how serious this disease actually is. 

 Anger: (See above concerning the protestors.) Since it serves no purpose to 
get angry at the disease, the protestors act out their anger toward the 
government, scientists, health care professionals, immigrants and anyone 
else they believe is causing them to lose their job, their “normal” way of life 
and their certainty about the future. 

 Bargaining: “Ease these restrictions or we will...vote you out of office, hang 
you from the nearest tree, demand higher wages” and many other threats. 

 Depression: Someone shared with me that they had been on “the struggle 
bus” for a few days.  I daresay most of us have been passengers on that bus 
in the past few weeks. 

 Acceptance: This is the stage when we are able to say, “I’m ready to move 
on.”  

Although this is an over-simplification of the stages of grief, it does explain 
some of the feelings and behaviors we have witnessed in others and ourselves.  
What I am suggesting is another step beyond simply accepting our current 
situation in terms of how it affects us personally. In the sixth chapter of Mark we 
read the story of Jesus seeing a “great crowd.” Then Mark says, “He had 
compassion on them, because they were like sheep without a shepherd.”   

There is a cottage industry of books and blogs and other forms of self-help 
advice. Granted, we do need to take care of ourselves, but as followers of Christ 
we are called to do more than just take care of ourselves. When Pattie Gay-Sittler 
and her “helpers” prepare meals for the folks at the day center for the homeless, 
they are doing more than just “accepting” what is happening. When the guys who 
pass out the snack packs and spend a couple of hours packing snack packs to be 
distributed, they are doing more than just “accepting” what is happening. And 
when you take the time to send an email or text, make a phone call or write a 
personal note to express your appreciation and/ or concern for someone you care 
about, you are doing more than just “accepting” what is happening. You are 
moving beyond “acceptance” to compassion. May it be so for each of us.  

Take care and stay safe, 
Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XI 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC, Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

What’s In Your Shopping Cart? 

Early on during the pandemic of 2020 I was at Walmart on “old folks’ day”. 

If you haven’t heard, what I call old folks’ day is every Tuesday from 6:00 a.m. to 

7:00 a.m. for senior citizens only. I pulled up to the building at five ‘til six, and 

there were already about ten people in line. You know those crazy “seniors,” they 

always like to show up early. It was unusual to see no children or young adults in 

the store.  Walmart has not released an official statement to this effect, but I 

wonder if they were trying to avoid a lawsuit involving one of the old folks being 

run over in a stampede to the toilet paper aisle.  

I got the items on my list and headed to the self-checkout area.  As I was 

headed toward the exit I noticed a woman standing by her cart. She had already 

checked out, and was evidently waiting for someone else to finish. I couldn’t help 

but notice some of the items in her cart. 

Some of the items were what we would expect. A gallon of milk, some two 

liter bottles of Dr. Pepper, a loaf of bread, a bag of chips. She had survived the 

stampede to the toilet paper aisle, and had what appeared to be at least a 24 

pack of toilet paper. What I noticed in the basket area of the cart was what 

caught me by surprise. Toward the bottom of the box in her cart I was able to 

read the words “30 Pack.” In bold letters printed in red on the side of the box 

were the words “Coors Lite”.  
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We have always heard you can tell a lot about a person by looking at their 

date book and check book. Maybe we need to add shopping cart to the list. This 

woman was obviously going to stay well-hydrated during the pandemic.   

What’s in your shopping cart? And what does it say about your priorities? 

Most of us are able to afford some non-essential items in our cart, but for parents 

on a fixed income who suddenly find themselves with no income, their cart would 

include only those items they could afford in order to put food on the table for 

their children. Please keep these families in your prayers.   

Also, I have another suggestion. From everything I hear and read, nearly all 

of us would benefit from adding more fruit in our diet. As your minister I am 

concerned about the amount of fruit in your diet, but not the kind of fruit you can 

put in your shopping cart. My inspiration for these letters, the apostle Paul, 

shared the kind of fruit we need in our spiritual diet—“love, joy, peace, patience, 

kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, self-control.” 

If you look at Paul’s list closely, would you agree that your life would be 

improved considerably by “partaking” of these fruits of the Spirit? This coming 

Sunday is Pentecost, the day on the church calendar when we celebrate God’s gift 

of the Spirit to the body of Christ.  Between now and Sunday I hope you consider 

which of these fruits might be missing from your spiritual diet. In Sunday’s 

sermon I will be focusing on goodness.  The title of my sermon is “When Bad 

Things Happen Because of Good People.” Until then, 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC, Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

No Easy Answers 

In the midst of this seemingly never-ending pandemic when we thought 

things couldn’t get any worse, guess what, things have gotten worse.  The death 

of George Floyd at the hands of a Minneapolis police officer, and the ensuing 

violence in response to his death have shown us that indeed things can get worse. 

 When faced with a challenge such as this it seems as if we always have 

some persons willing to provide easy answers to the difficult questions that 

accompany the challenge.  “All cops are crooked.”  “We need to get tough with 

the demonstrators.”  “This is some kind of punishment by God.”  “All cops are 

racist.”  “This is the President’s fault.”  “Congress is to blame.”  “This all started 

when we took prayer out of schools.”  “Just listen to the people.” Blah, blah, blah, 

blah. 

 What follows are two quotes from men who are at opposite ends of the 

political spectrum, but who came to the same conclusion about easy answers.  

“There are no easy answers, but there are simple answers.  We must have the 

courage to do what we know is morally right.”  “Rarely do we find people who 

willingly engage in hard, solid thinking.  There is an almost universal quest for 

easy answers and half-baked solutions.  Nothing pains some people more than 

having to think.” One quote is by Martin Luther King Jr.  The other quote is by 

Ronald Reagan.  

 The next time you hear anyone propose easy answers for the challenges we 

face, beware of false prophets.  Perhaps the easiest and most difficult thing we as 
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persons of faith can do is pray.  I’m not talking about “Thank you for the bread, 

thank you for the meat, gettin’ late time to eat” prayers.  I’m talking about 

knocking on heaven’s door ‘til your knuckles are bleeding.  I’m talking about the 

kind of prayer that causes you to sweat like “great drops of blood falling to the 

ground.”  I’m talking about the kind of prayer that causes you to do more than 

pray, the kind of prayer that causes you to become involved in ministries of 

reconciliation that bring justice for all of God’s children.  Hear our prayers O Lord, 

and use us to be an answer to the prayers we pray. 

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 

 

P.S.  We have learned there are no easy answers to deciding when we will resume 

worshipping together again.  The safer at home guidelines from the Oklahoma 

Department of Health still call for persons 65 and older to remain at home.  We 

are discussing ways to meet together again as safely as possible.  The Ministry 

Council would appreciate any input you have concerning your participation in 

worshipping in the sanctuary again.  Please call James Howard (918 286-2333), 

the church office (918 582-8237) or me (918 231-7037) with any input or 

suggestions you have. 
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Pastoral Letter XIII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC, Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

Could You Use a Good Laugh? 

 Recently a friend asked me the question that I have chosen for the title of 

this letter.  My friend was surely thinking about the events of the past several 

weeks—the coronavirus pandemic, the senseless death of George Floyd and the 

turmoil in our country as a result of his death—when he asked the question.  My 

response to his question was, “You bet I could.”  He proceeded to tell me a story 

about something that had happened to him.  When it happened I think laughing 

was the last thing my friend was doing, but later as he had some time to reflect on 

what had happened he was not only able to laugh about it, but also laugh at 

himself.   

 Some things happen that certainly are no laughing matter.  Often, however, 

especially when we are able to laugh at our own foibles, laughter is not only good 

medicine it can be a gift from God.  How sad that we who claim to be followers of 

the One who said, “I came that my joy might be in you, and that your joy might be 

full” are often so joyless.  Do you remember the head of Christ painting by Richard 

Hook?  In that portrait Jesus wasn’t laughing, but he was smiling.  Is it hard to 

imagine that when Jesus was called a drunkard and glutton, and a friend of tax 

collectors and sinners because he associated with the “wrong people” that he at 

least chuckled once or twice, and maybe even occasionally let loose with a good 

belly laugh? 

 My preaching professor, Fred Craddock, was always included on any list of 

the ten best preachers of the century.  If you were ever blessed to hear one of 
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Fred’s sermons, one thing you would remember was his use of humor.  What you 

might not remember was the self-deprecating nature of his humor.  We could all 

learn an important lesson from Fred.  It is when we are able to laugh at ourselves 

that we have become secure enough to admit that we are human, that we aren’t 

always the good little girls and boys we claim to be. 

 What follows are words that are not found in the Bible, but if the church 

ever decides to add a few verses hopefully these might be included.   

“God is a comedian playing to an audience that is afraid to laugh.  That laughter is 

the sign of joy, as tears are of grief, is doubted by no one who ever laughed.  They 

who seek for metaphysical causes of laughter are not mirthful, while they who are 

aware that laughter draws the zygomatic muscle backwards toward the ears, are 

doubtless very learned.” 

—Voltaire 

 Could you use a good laugh?  Please, please don’t be afraid, especially if 

you are laughing at yourself. 

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 

 
Head of Christ by Richard Hook 

  

http://sacredartpilgrim.com/collection/view/106
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Pastoral Letter XIV 
Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

MacArthur Time 

 Some of you will remember General Douglas MacArthur’s famous promise, 

“I shall return.”  On behalf of each of you as members of FCC Tulsa, I am saying, 

“We shall return.”  From my conversations with many of you I understand your 

eagerness to be in worship together again.  I have also heard from those of you 

who are concerned about safety.  Striking a balance between safety and our need, 

not just our desire, to be together in worship is not easy.   

 I had hoped that we would be able to be in worship together this coming 

Sunday, June 21st.  Because of the recent spike in coronavirus cases in the past 

several days, and also because of the large crowds we are expecting Saturday 

night due to the President’s visit, we have decided to wait until the next Sunday, 

June 28th.  

 I understand that some of you are disappointed that we cannot be together 

this Sunday, but the bottom line for me in all of our discussions about returning 

has been the safety of our members.  I, too, am disappointed.  But I ask you to 

understand as we make decisions that will never please everyone.  I have said 

before that one of the best things about being part of the church is realizing that 

we are involved in something that is larger than any of us as individuals.  We don’t 

always get our way, thank God.  We do always try to be open to “God’s way” in 

our decision making, so this automatically means we will choose to make the 

difficult decision, instead of taking the “easy way.”   



913 South Boulder Avenue – Tulsa, Oklahoma – 74119 
  www.fcctulsa.org – (918) 582-8237 
28 

 Until the time when we can be together again physically, let us draw even 

closer spiritually.  Again, quoting Paul, “Rejoice always, pray constantly, give 

thanks in all circumstances; for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus for you.”  I 

look forward to the time when we will be together again—in worship, and in 

“Christ time,” the time when Christ has promised to be with us again; “I will come 

again and will take you to myself, that where I am you may be also.” 

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XV 

Once again, following Paul’s  example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

Help Needed 

 Unlike a help wanted ad communicating a job opening, this pastoral letter 

is a “Help Needed” message.  We need your help to make our return to 

worshipping together as safe as possible.  Here are some of the things we are 

doing to be safe. 

1.  For the next few weeks we will not have our coffee and donut time in the 

fellowship hall before Sunday School.  Also, in order for us to determine if it is 

safe to return to worship we will not have Sunday School for a while.  We will 

have worship at our usual time of 10:45. 

2.  When you come into the building for worship we will have someone at the 

door handing out face masks.  Face masks are not required, but we ask that 

everyone who is able to wear a face mask please wear one.  I’m not a fan of face 

masks, but from everything I read wearing a face mask is one of the most 

effective things we can do to slow the spread of this virus.  Even more important, 

it is something we can do to care for each other.  These are the best words I have 

seen or heard about wearing a face mask: “How did guidelines, whether federal, 

state or local, meant to protect public health ever come to be seen as a restriction 

of rights or liberty?  It happens when freedom becomes license unbounded by 

concern for others.”—William Scwenker, professor of theological ethics at 

Chicago Divinity School, on protests against social measures to curb Covid-19.  

(from Christian Century, June 17.) 
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3.  Once inside the building we will have a table with hand sanitizer by the 

elevator.  After you get off the elevator we will have another table with hand 

sanitizer.  This will ensure the safety of those who touch the elevator buttons. 

4.  Once you are in the sanctuary you will notice that bulletins have been placed 

on the front of the seat cushions in the sanctuary.  I am aware of where most of 

you sit, so I will scatter the bulletins throughout the sanctuary as close as possible 

to where you usually sit.  This will also ensure safe social distancing. 

5.  We will have individual pre-packaged communion cups on the arm rests where 

you will be sitting.  This will help avoid passing communion trays or going to the 

front of the sanctuary to receive communion.  Also, we will have a table with an 

offering tray by the doors to the sanctuary to avoid passing the offering trays. 

6.  We will not have our usual greeting time.  You will have an opportunity to 

“wave” at someone who is on the other side of the sanctuary from where you are 

seated, but please, no hugs or handshakes. 

 As you can see, we are doing everything we possibly can to make our 

worship service safe.  We do need your help and cooperation to put these plans in 

place.  If you have other suggestions, please let me know.  One final word, I know 

that many of you are anxious for us to be in worship together again.  I also 

understand that some of you are just anxious, anxious about being exposed to 

this virus.  Please, please do not come to worship if you have any such concerns.   

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XVI 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

Of Seat Belts and Freedom 

 Do you remember driving or riding in a car without seat belts?  Do you 

remember driving or riding in a car WITH seat belts and not using the belts?  

Installation of seat belts in new cars was not mandated by the federal 

government until 1968.  Laws requiring drivers and passengers to use seat belts 

were not passed until the mid-eighties to mid-nineties.   

One state, New Hampshire, has no laws requiring the use of seat belts.  Guess 

which state has the lowest percentage of seat belt usage.  You got it, New 

Hampshire.  Something else you might find interesting; New Hampshire’s state 

motto is “Live Free or Die.”  I swear you can’t make this stuff up.  

 Do you remember some of the excuses people gave for not wearing seat 

belts?  “They’re uncomfortable.”  They hurt my stomach.”  “What if I’m in a wreck 

and go into the water and end up being trapped in my car?”  This one was a 

favorite of persons living in western Oklahoma, where the only water you were 

“going into” would probably be a city swimming pool.  One of the excuses that 

was almost as ridiculous as “going into the water” was “the seat belt wrinkles my 

clothes.”  

 One excuse that we hear applied to other aspects of our lives was “the 

government is not gonna tell me what to do.”  Most recently we have heard this 

excuse applied to the wearing of face masks.  Do you see the connection between 
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wearing seat belts and face masks?  We can find all kinds of excuses for not 

wearing seat belts and face masks, but the hard truth is wearing both saves lives. 

 This past Sunday I might have been the happiest guy in Tulsa.  It was 

wonderful to be together in worship again.  I especially appreciated the 

willingness of nearly everyone who was present to wear a face mask.  Thank you 

for caring enough to wear a mask.  Sunday was kind of a trial run for whether we 

will be able to continue being together in worship.   

This coming Sunday will be another test.  Until everyone is willing to wear a 

face mask, I am not comfortable asking everyone else to take the risk of being 

together.  If it is just a matter of not liking to wear a mask, join the crowd.  I 

haven’t heard a single person say, “Man, I love wearing these masks.”  If you have 

some kind of health issue that keeps you from wearing a mask, it might be better 

if you waited a while to be in worship.  If it’s just a matter of not caring whether 

you need to wear a mask, you do.  You need to wear a mask, and you need to 

care.   

The freedom to wear a seat belt or face mask comes with the responsibility 

to do what is right.  I trust that each of you will use the good sense God gave you 

to do not only what is right, but also what expresses your care and concern for 

others. 

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XVII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following pastoral letter with the beloved 

at FCC, Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

Strength 

When the apostle Paul wrote about his thorn in the flesh he said, “To keep 

from being too elated by the abundance of revelations (that he had received from 

God), a thorn was given to me in the flesh...three times I besought the Lord about 

this, that it should leave me; but he said to me, ‘My power is made perfect in 

weakness.’  I will all the more gladly boast of my weaknesses, that the power of 

Christ may rest upon me.  For the sake of Christ, then, I am content with 

weaknesses, insults, hardships, persecutions, and calamities; for when I am weak, 

then I am strong.”  

In the midst of the hardships and calamities of our current pandemic 

situation, we would do well to remember Paul’s words.  Most of us would much 

rather help someone else than ever admit we might need help ourselves.  Might 

we say the same thing about our life of faith?  Would you rather help God—do 

good things for God, help those in need, forgive someone who is hurting, etc.—

than ever admit you need God’s help.  

There is certainly nothing wrong with wanting to help God, but are there 

times when it takes more faith to admit, to ourselves and God, that we need 

God’s help?  Is Paul right, is it when we are weak that we are strong?  From what I 

read in the area of psychology, most of us guy types are fixers.  It might be why 

we are not good listeners.  Instead of really listening to what another person who 



913 South Boulder Avenue – Tulsa, Oklahoma – 74119 
  www.fcctulsa.org – (918) 582-8237 
34 

needs our help is saying, we would rather just try to fix their problem, when what 

they most needed from us was simply to listen. 

One thing the time away afforded me these last few days was an 

opportunity to listen.  So often I am tempted to tell God how to fix things, when 

what I need to do is listen more closely for what God wants to do to help me in 

my own times of weakness.  A week ago Sunday I quoted that wise theologian, 

Clint Eastwood.  As Dirty Harry he said, “A man has to know his own limitations.”  

Is this another way of saying, “We all have to know our own weaknesses?”   

If we are able to admit our own weakness, maybe it is then and only then 

that we are able to rely on God’s strength.  So from one “weakling” to another, 

might each of us begin to rely less on our own strength, and more on the strength 

made perfect in weakness that God offers as a grace gift. 

Take care and stay safe,   

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XVIII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

The UNITED States 

 After John Hancock signed the Declaration of Independence he reportedly 

said, “We must all hang together.”  It was then that Benjamin Franklin said, “We 

must, indeed, all hang together or, most assuredly, we shall all hang separately.”   

It seems we would do well to remember Franklin’s words during the 

challenge that is currently facing our country.  From wearing masks to deciding 

how to re-open schools to flying confederate flags, we can’t seem to agree on 

hardly anything.  This is understandable in a country as populous as ours.  We are 

a nation made up of differing races, moral standards and religions.  It has been 

said that these differences are part of the greatness of our nation, but it seems 

now that these differences only amplify our weakness, which is our unwillingness 

to disagree agreeably.  

This hostility and anger cause persons who are otherwise rational, 

intelligent individuals to act irrationally and recklessly.  Road rage has evolved 

(devolved?) into aisle rage, with shoppers coming to blows because someone is 

wearing or not wearing a mask in the grocery store.  City council meetings turn 

into shouting matches that produce more heat than light.  School board meetings 

are forced to dismiss when tempers flare. 

Do you ever wonder if God watches us the same way we watched our 

children when they squabbled over silly differences?  As parents we were able to 

see how trivial the differences were.  Does God surely see us when we act like 
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selfish children, and think, “Come on, guys.  Is this the best you can do?”  The 

answer, of course, is “No, this is not the best we can do.” 

We can do better, and we need to do better.  We need to do better for the 

sake of our children.  We need to do better for the sake of our parents and 

grandparents.  We need to do better for God’s sake.  And we need to better for 

the sake of our country.  

The words of a hymn offer this reminder and challenge to each of us.  The 

hymn is a reminder that if we choose to be divided instead of united we will, 

indeed, end up “hanging separately.”  The hymn is a challenge for each of us to 

assume our responsibility to make unity a reality not only in our country, but also 

in our families, communities of faith and commerce, and ultimately within 

ourselves.  “Let there be peace on earth, and let it begin with me.” 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 

  



913 South Boulder Avenue – Tulsa, Oklahoma – 74119 
  www.fcctulsa.org – (918) 582-8237 
37 

 

 

 

Pastoral Letter XIX 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

Two of the Good Guys 

 Tributes have poured in over the last several days since the death of John 

Lewis.  His contributions to the cause of civil rights are too numerous to mention.  

What might go unnoticed were his contributions to the betterment of our nation.  

When voting rights were extended to those who were unable to vote, it not only 

improved the lives of those who had been denied this basic right of citizenship, it 

also helped our nation come closer to the ideal of a “more perfect union.”  Lewis 

literally shed his blood to advance the cause of civil rights, and basic human 

rights. 

 Most of us might never have the opportunity to do some of the things 

Lewis did. And most of us might wonder if given the opportunity whether we 

would have the courage to do what was right, the courage to do what Lewis did 

time and time again.  How many whacks to the head from a billy club would we 

have been willing to endure before we gave up and said, “Enough, let someone 

else suffer the beatings?”  Although he did not speak of his faith in the same 

manner that Martin Luther King spoke of his faith (who does?), we all owe Lewis a 

debt of gratitude for his example of what it means to be a “good and faithful 

servant.”  We can all give thanks that Lewis was one of the good guys. 

 Another good guy died this past weekend.  Regis Philbin did not accomplish 

some of the remarkable things John Lewis accomplished, but in his own way he 

made life better by reminding us of the importance of laughter, especially the 
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ability to laugh at ourselves.  Perhaps his greatest gift was his self-effacing humor.  

He never took himself too seriously.  He was always able to laugh at himself. 

 At the same time he made no secret of his Catholic upbringing.  He spoke 

quite openly and naturally about attending mass, and served as a fund-raiser for 

the Catholic school he attended as a boy.  In other words, he took his faith 

seriously. 

 We could all learn from his example—take ourselves less seriously, and 

take our relationship with God more seriously.  Regis was one of the good guys. 

 For both of these good guys who were also good men, let each of us give 

thanks.  Our world needs more men and women of courage who take themselves 

less seriously, and their relationship with God more seriously, which is another 

way of saying God needs us to be the people God intends us to be.  

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XX 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.   

Greetings in Christ, 

The “ilities” 

The title of this letter is not a misprint.  The “ilities” are those aspects of our 

lives that enable us to be the persons God created us to be.  In this letter I will 

address only three of these aspects.  There are certainly others besides these 

three. 

1. Availability—There is an old adage in sports that says the greatest ability is 

availability.  Athletes with all the ability in the world will never help the 

team if they don’t answer the call when needed.  The corollary statement 

that reinforces the importance of availability is “he/she has such great 

potential, but he/she wasn’t willing to put in the work necessary to fulfill 

that potential.”  One scriptural example is the story of the man known as 

the rich young ruler.  Jesus offered him the opportunity of a lifetime—“Sell 

what you have and give the money to the poor, then come, follow me.”  

But we read that he “went away sorrowful, for he had great possessions.”  

He had so much potential to eventually help a young movement that 

would come to be known as the church, but he was unavailable.  How 

available are you to those persons in your life who are most important to 

you?  How available are you when you feel called by God to do God’s 

work? 

 

2. Responsibility—Following are a few thoughts on responsibility: Martin 

Luther—“You are not only responsible for what you say, but also for what 



913 South Boulder Avenue – Tulsa, Oklahoma – 74119 
  www.fcctulsa.org – (918) 582-8237 
40 

you do not say.”  We could also say we are not only responsible for what 

we do, but also for what we do not do. Elbert Hubbard—“Responsibility is 

the price of freedom.”  Can there be a more relevant quote for our current 

situation concerning the wearing of face coverings? One more quote from 

that respected theologian and football coach, Lou Holtz—“The man who 

complains about the way the ball bounces is likely the one who dropped 

it.”  As one who paid his way through college by bouncing a ball I can only 

say, “How true, how true.” 

 

3. Humility—This might in some ways be the most difficult of the “ilities” to 

do well, for just when we think how humble we are, we realize we have 

missed the point of what it means to be humble.  The following might be 

helpful in understanding the meaning of humility. Frederick Buechner—

True humility doesn’t consist of thinking ill of yourself, but not thinking 

much differently from the way you’d be apt to think of anyone else.  It is 

the capacity for being no more and no less pleased when you play well 

than when your opponent does.”  Humility is not getting dirt on your shoes 

and saying, “Aw shucks, I’m just a regular guy.”  Humility means 

understanding and believing that you are a one-of-a-kind original, created 

by God, and knowing that this makes you no “better” or “worse” than the 

other people who have been created by God, which is everyone. 

 

Might God grant each of us the faith to take more seriously the “ilities” God gives 

to each of us, and less seriously the false pride that keeps us from being the 

unique person God created us to be. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXI 
Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

If 2020 Were a Fish 

Do you remember hearing someone say after reading an extremely boring 

book, “If that book were a fish I’d throw it back?”—or after seeing a movie that 

ended up being a waste of time and money, “If that movie were a fish I’d throw it 

back?”—or after hearing a snoozer of a sermon (perish the thought) “If that 

sermon were a fish I’d throw it back?”  

Have you had similar feelings about this year?  I can remember thinking 

back in December that 2020 had an appealing sound.  We never know what a new 

year holds, but I suppose most of us usually hope for the best, and at least 2020 

would have a catchy sounding number.  Besides, what could go wrong? 

   Well, we would find out just what could go wrong a few weeks into the 

year, wouldn’t we?  In addition to the devastating effect of the pandemic in terms 

of physical illness and death, the pandemic has caused other serious problems.  

Loss of employment, social isolation, changes in how we worship and a feeling of 

overall uncertainty about life in general are just a few of the negative experiences 

of this year with the catchy sounding number.  Throw in the racial unrest that has 

revealed another kind of illness in our country, and we can see why this year 

won’t be remembered as one of the “best years of our lives.” 

With all that has gone wrong this year it’s easy to understand why we might 

be tempted to “throw it back.”  The problem is we can’t.  This year is a part of 

who we are.  And it hasn’t been all bad. We have all been inspired by health care 

workers who have literally put their lives on the line to care for those who suffer 
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from the virus.  Several charities and churches have stepped up to help those who 

suffer financially during this time.  And churches have discovered new ways to 

reach out to members who have been unable to be present for in-person worship 

services.   

If you have been tempted to throw this year back, consider these words 

from the Psalmist—“This is the day which the Lord has made; let us rejoice and be 

glad in it.”  Can we say the same thing about this year?  This year, this year with 

all of its challenges and heartache is the year the Lord has made.  As persons of 

faith we know that this year, as with all the years of our lives, is in God’s hands.  

And we do more than hope for the best.  We live with hope that is more than 

hope, hope that is based on the certainty of God’s love in Christ.  It is this hope 

and faith and love that enable us to rejoice and be glad.  It is this joy that reminds 

us this is the only year we have.  We can’t throw it back, so put on your big 

girl/big boy pants and accept this year for what it is, a gift from the One who is 

somehow even closer to us in this crazy, frustrating and challenging year. 

God bless, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

Heartbreaking 

 Ruth Graham, wife of the late Billy Graham, once said, “If God doesn’t pass 

judgment on our country He needs to apologize to Sodom and Gomorrah.”  I’m 

not sure about God passing judgment on our country during our present 

situation, but I wonder if some of the recent rains we have received have in fact 

been tears from heaven.   

 There is a saying that “you have taken a step toward Christian maturity 

when you let your heart be broken by the things that break the heart of God.”  I 

understand some of the “rational” explanations for racist behavior—tribalism, our 

unease with anything or anyone who is “different” and the cultural differences 

that are part of our upbringing.  But surely we can do better than what we have 

seen in the past few weeks.  And just as surely the racial unrest that has reared its 

ugly head must be heartbreaking to the God in whose image we are all created. 

 If you were in worship this past Sunday you might have noticed that I got a 

little “choked up” toward the end of the sermon when I was talking about “Jesus 

loves the little children.”  I usually do a fairly good job of keeping my emotions in 

check, but when children are involved my “emotion checker” just doesn’t work 

very well.  In the movie “Mississippi Burning” there’s one scene when the racist 

deputy is observing his wife holding a black baby.  He says, “You know, it’s kinda 

funny.  Their kids are so cute.”  
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 You know, there’s nothing funny about it, because there is not a single 

thing funny about racism.  When you say your prayers, please pray for those who 

suffer from the ugliness of racism, which is all of us.  Pray for the leaders of our 

country to have the courage required to do what is necessary to address this 

ugliness.  And pray for God.  That’s right, not just pray to God.  Pray for God, that 

God’s own heart will be healed from the wounds we inflict through our wanton 

cruelty toward each other. 

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXIII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa. 

Greetings in Christ, 

As Inspiring As..... 

 You’ve heard the sayings:  As nervous as a cat in a room full of rocking 

chairs; As busy as a one-armed paper hanger; As funny as a screen door in a 

submarine.  You might not have heard this saying; as unbelievable as a one-legged 

kicker.  I wouldn’t have believed a high school kid with one leg could kick field 

goals and extra points for his football team, but I do now. 

 Last week there was a story on a local channel about a kid named Chris 

Carr, who is the place kicker for the Sapulpa Chieftains football team.  Chris said 

he had fibular hemimelia, which is a congenital condition that causes the absence 

or shortening of the fibula.  The condition usually results in the amputation of the 

leg, just below the knee.  Chris has a prosthetic, which enables him to lead a fairly 

“normal” life, if you can call being the kicker on a football team normal. 

 What impressed me even more than Chris’ ability to kick a football was his 

attitude.  He has one of those personalities that makes him instantly appealing 

and likeable.  He seemed to be somewhat of a jokester, and he had no difficulty 

making himself the butt of his own jokes.  Still, you know there has to be some 

kind of inner strength that enables him to literally step out and try to do 

something so difficult. 

 Phrases such as “tenacious as a one-legged kicker,” “persistent as a one-

legged kicker” and “courageous as a one-legged kicker” come to mind.  As much 

as I admire Chris, I would love to know more about his parents.  What kind of 



913 South Boulder Avenue – Tulsa, Oklahoma – 74119 
  www.fcctulsa.org – (918) 582-8237 
46 

confidence did they inspire in him to make him so strong?  What kind of strength 

did they have to inspire such strength in their son?  And what kind of love did 

they share to inspire such a healthy sense of self-worth in their son? 

 I’ve often wondered the same thing about Mary and Joseph.  What kind of 

parents were they to be able to let their son follow his dreams?  What did they do 

to let their son be “about his father’s business” instead of becoming the most 

popular carpenter in Nazareth?  And what kind of faith did they have to enable 

their son to be “as inspiring as a man hanging on a cross saying, ‘Father forgive 

them?’” 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXIV 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

Wisdom 

 One of the endearing traditions of the church is the wise men following the 

star to give gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh to Jesus.  Although there is 

disagreement about the details of the story, what Christmas program would be 

complete without three little boys in their bathrobes while “We Three Kings” is 

being played as background music?  Tradition lists the names of the visitors as 

Caspar, Melchior and Balthazar. 

 This past week we were “privileged” to hear the following pearls of wisdom 

from three modern-day wise men explaining why they chose not to wear a face 

mask in a large crowd.  The first “wise” man said, “I’m not afraid, the good Lord 

takes care of me.”  One of my mother’s favorite hymns was “God Will Take Care 

of You.”  She believed those words, and so do I.  But she also believed that God 

expects us to use the good sense God gave us to make responsible decisions that 

affect us and the ones around us. 

 The second “wise” man said, “There’s no covid, it’s a fake pandemic.”  

Really, after 200,000 deaths in our country it’s a fake pandemic?  Just a word 

about the reporting or under-reporting or over-reporting of deaths, it is a felony 

for health care workers to list a false cause of death.  Are these health care 

workers we have been praising for their selfless efforts to minister to those 

suffering from this virus involved in some kind of worldwide conspiracy to create 

a fake pandemic? 
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 The third “wise” man said, and this is my all-time favorite excuse for not 

wearing a mask, “I have a hard time hearing people when they talk, so that’s why 

I don’t wear one.”  I get it, not wearing a mask improves your hearing.  Evidently 

those little strings or elastic bands around your ears somehow impede your ability 

to hear. 

 During this time of uncertainty and confusion when we need words of 

wisdom for guidance and counsel, instead of Caspar, Melchior and Balthazar, we 

get Curly, Moe and Larry.  God, take care of us indeed.  

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXV 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

Life 

 

 The flower pictured above symbolizes a central truth of our faith.  Even 

though surrounded by “death,” a concrete driveway, against all odds life wins.  I 

make no claim to even begin to understand the miracle of germination and 

propagation, but somehow a plant that had been tenderly watered and fertilized 

managed to spread a seed to a seam in our driveway, where it was neither 

watered nor fertilized.  Still, the seed produced a lovely flower.   

 In the midst of this deadly pandemic (at the time I am writing this letter the 

death toll in our country has surpassed 200,000) life rears its beautiful head and 

says, “Death does not have the last word.”  Martin Luther said, “God writes the 
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gospel not in the Bible alone, but also on trees, and in the flowers and clouds and 

stars.” 

 One of our kind members expressed concern about my well-being during 

this trying time.  I will admit that this trying time has taken a toll on my spirit, but 

the  flower in concrete serves as a reminder and inspiration of the tenacity of life.  

“This is my Father’s world, O let me n’er forget, that though the wrong seems oft 

so strong, God is the ruler yet.”  

 I suppose from time to time most of us need a reminder that life, not 

death, has the last word.  As people of faith we believe life has the last word 

because God is the Lord of life and death.  We are able to confront the reality and 

heartbreak of death knowing that God heals broken hearts by giving new life and 

eternal life. 

 It is my prayer for each of you that you will see the Good News of life not 

only in the Bible, but in every tree and flower and cloud and star. 

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXVI 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

The $3.94 Opportunity 

 On Sunday during our Bible study discussion I mentioned the pastoral letter 

this week would address some of the financial impact of the pandemic. The 

School of Health at Harvard conducted a survey that has revealed some disturbing 

facts that demonstrate how some families have been negatively impacted by the 

pandemic. According to the survey 63% of those who have contracted the virus 

are facing serious financial problems. 46% of households are facing serious 

financial problems even if no one contracted the virus.  31% have used up all their 

savings and 21% are having trouble paying debt. 

 The article about the survey told the story of how two families were 

affected. In one family both the mother and father got sick.  The mother, a 39-

year old home health care worker, was out of work for four weeks, with only six 

hours of sick leave. The father, who was already working less because of the 

shutdowns, was out of work for weeks with the virus. Their 9-year old son also 

contracted the virus. 

 They paid only the bills they had to pay, and went to the food bank. Her cell 

phone and internet were shut off. She paid a neighbor $20 to borrow Wi-Fi so her 

son could attend school online.   

 The second family blew through their savings over the past 170 days that 

they’ve been dealing with the virus. The mother, who had been working two jobs, 

was an ultra-marathon runner. After dealing with a serious case of the virus she 
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can be up and about for only a few hours. She still has dizzy spells and shortness 

of breath. She has returned to one of her jobs, but the other job is still closed 

because of the pandemic. She was getting unemployment for a while, but the 

payments ran out. Her husband, who is also currently out of work because of the 

pandemic, is able to stay home with their 6 and 7-year olds to help with their 

virtual school. 

 These stories are just two of millions of similar stories that reflect the 

situation many families are facing during this pandemic. What one of the mothers 

said exemplifies the difficulty so many are facing, and also an attitude that each of 

us would do well to adopt. “We have $3.94 in our checking account. At least it’s 

not in the red.” 

 I share these stories to ask that you be aware of family members, friends 

and/or neighbors who find themselves in similar situations. Our faith calls us to 

share with those who are hurting—“How can we say we love God whom we have 

not seen if we do not love our sister/brother whom we have seen?” This 

pandemic affords each of us the opportunity to “reach out and touch” a neighbor 

in need. What can you do to help someone who has $3.94, or even less? 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXVII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

The Most Expensive Wine 

In preparation for writing this letter I learned the Guinness World Record 

holder for the most expensive bottle of wine was a white wine sold by the 

Antique Wine Company for $117,000.  Let me make it clear that I make no claim 

to be any kind of wine connoisseur.  I wouldn’t know a rosè from Josè, but I do 

know that this white wine is not the most expensive. 

While preparing for last Sunday’s World Communion sermon I vaguely 

remembered a quote about wine.  A poet named George Herbert shared these 

wonderful words about the sacred symbol of faith we receive every Sunday at the 

Lord’s table.  “Love is that liquor sweet and most divine, which my God tastes as 

blood; but I as wine.”  I’ll pause for a moment to let you think about what these 

words mean to you personally. 

I could write a separate letter about the gifts of poets and other artists who 

have the gift of sharing these “glimpses of grace” with the rest of us.  Through 

their poetry, prose, music, sculptures and paintings these “five talent” folk share 

their talents with those of us who are inspired by their works.  But this letter is 

about that most expensive wine God has shared with us through the life, death 

and resurrection of Christ.   

Each and every Sunday when we come to the Lord’s table to taste the “fruit 

of the vine,” God tastes blood, the blood of Christ.  It is this taste, and this gift 

that makes communion wine the most expensive.  How does $117,000 or any 
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other amount of money begin to compare to the cost of sacrificing the Son of 

God? 

Not only this, each and every time God reaches out to us in love, God tastes 

blood.  Strangely enough, this blood is not distasteful.  It is a blood that redeems, 

forgives and heals.  It is a blood that will never lose its taste, because it will never 

lose it power.  In the words of another poet, 

“The blood that Jesus shed for me, 

Way back on Calvary; 

The blood that gives me strength from day to day 

It will never lose its power. 

It reaches to the highest mountain, 

It flows to the lowest valley. 

The blood that gives me strength from day to day, 

It will never lose its power.” 

—Andraè Crouch 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXVIII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share the following with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

Reaping and Sowing—Cheerful and Grouchy 

 It’s understandable that most church members might think one of the first 

things ministers are taught in seminary is to memorize II Corinthians 9:7—“God 

loves a cheerful giver.”  After all, there will be stewardship campaigns to 

coordinate and funds to be raised.  The thinking would be that it never hurts to 

toss in a little “guilt-inducing-scripture” that reminds everyone they not only need 

to give, they need to give cheerfully. 

 I’ll admit it’s been enough years since I was in seminary that I don’t 

remember everything that was taught, but I’m fairly certain memorizing II 

Corinthians 9:7 was not one of the assignments.  I will admit also that I have 

referred to this scripture in sermons and on other occasions, but I never quoted 

this scripture to induce guilt.  In fact, I love this scripture because it can enable us 

to be liberated from the guilt that can cause us to feel separated from God. 

 In II Corinthians 9:6 Paul says, “The point is this:  he who sows sparingly will 

also reap sparingly, and he who sows bountifully will also reap bountifully.”  It is 

in this context that Paul then says, “God loves a cheerful giver.”  The implication is 

obvious—a cheerful giver will sow bountifully.  Therefore, a cheerful giver will 

reap bountifully, so give cheerfully and you will reap bountifully.”  Really?  How 

about the farmer who literally sows bountifully but whose crop is lost due to 

drought or storm?  And how about the person who sows love and kindness 

bountifully, but then is gunned down by some idiot with an assault rifle? 
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 Truth be told, God loves cheerful givers, but God also loves grouchy 

tightwads.  “Big or small God loves us all.”  The key to living our faith as God 

intends is to give and receive cheerfully, because as persons of faith the “joy of 

the man on the cross” is in our bones, in our spiritual DNA.   

 It is my prayer that you will give—money, love, kindness, forgiveness, 

encouragement—cheerfully.  Even more important, it is my prayer that you 

receive cheerfully the grace gifts that God shares with each of us each day of our 

lives, for God loves a cheerful receiver. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXIX 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

PTSD, PTSI, Depression and Pandemic Fatigue 

 Last Sunday during the prayer time I mentioned what some mental health 

officials are calling “pandemic fatigue.”  It is a condition that affects many of us 

who have weathered the uncertainty of the past several months (The first edition 

of these pastoral letters was written on March 18th, so you can get some idea of 

just how long this pandemic has lasted).  This fatigue might include depression, 

which I mentioned in the tenth edition of these letters, irritability, difficulty 

sleeping, unexplained sadness, being on edge and several other symptoms. 

 It seems important to distinguish between these labels that describe what 

some of us have experienced.  PTSD (now being called by some military members 

who have struggled with PTSD, post-traumatic stress injury, or PTSI, perhaps a 

more accurate description of this challenge.  Calling it a disorder can be just one 

more thing that makes it difficult for those who face this challenge to ask for help.  

Calling it an injury might be more accurate in the sense that it is similar to other 

injuries suffered by military personnel).  

  Depression can be more difficult to diagnose.  It might be caused by a 

specific event (this pandemic and the resulting challenges caused by the 

pandemic—loss of employment and the resulting financial difficulties that 

accompany loss of employment, loss of a loved one due to Covid, suffering from 

Covid yourself, and being socially isolated).  Depression might also be caused by 

some kind of chemical imbalance within the body. 
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 Pandemic fatigue might be associated with less severe challenges—being 

unable to eat in one’s favorite restaurant or see a movie in a theater, being 

unable to attend a play or musical concert and any other activity that interferes 

with our “normal” routine. 

 Before you say to yourself, “Gee, thanks for sharing all of this uplifting 

news,” hear these words of encouragement: 

 Jesus spoke to his followers who were “fatigued” by the struggles of life—

“Come to me, all you who are weak and heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” 

 To those of us who struggle with the uncertainty of the past few months, 

the living Christ says, “Come to me, and I will give you peace.” 

 To those of us who struggle with despair, the living Christ says, “Come to 

me, and I will give you hope.” 

 To those of us who struggle with sadness, the living Christ says, “Come to 

me, and I will give you joy.”  

 To those of us who struggle with doubt, the living Christ says, “Come to me, 

and I will give you faith.” 

 To those of us who struggle with loneliness, the living Christ says, “Come to 

me, and I will give you the gift of my presence.” 

 It is my prayer for each of you that you will “go” to Christ to receive these 

gifts of grace that are given freely, and at great cost, the cost of Christ’s death on 

the cross. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 

P.S.  It was a joy to welcome Jamie and Zach Newton into the fellowship of our 

church family this past Sunday.  Please express your love and support to this 

wonderful young couple.  
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Pastoral Letter XXX 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

Sunday Bulletin, Cup of Love, Heart Full of Gratitude 

 Since we have returned to in-person worship we have instituted several 

changes in our worship service.  Among some of the other changes to ensure the 

safety of those who are attending, we have distributed the bulletins and 

disposable communion cups throughout the sanctuary.  This helps prevent the 

possibility of the spread of the virus by having bulletins stacked on a table by the 

entry to the sanctuary.  Also, by avoiding passing the communion trays and/or 

coming to the front of the sanctuary to share from a common cup, we are limiting 

the exposure involved with either of those practices. 

 For me personally, the change in our communion service is not limited to 

what we do on Sunday morning.  On most Friday afternoons I come to the 

sanctuary to distribute the bulletins and communion cups.  This affords me the 

opportunity to experience the communion service in a new and meaningful way.  

Something extremely personal, indeed something almost sacramental happens as 

I hang the bulletins on the seat cushions and place the communion cups on the 

armrests.   

The feeling is almost impossible to describe, but this is at least part of what 

is involved.  Instead of just an empty seat, I can “see” the person who will be 

seated there on Sunday morning:  Ray and Sharon, Zenobia and Kaicee and 

Jackson, Don and Jean, Jay and Mary Lou, Robert, John and Barbara, Gorita, 

Charles and Mary Ann, Dick and Sandra, Mary and Karen, Pattie and Cortez, 

Darlene and Laurita, Michael, Ethel and Vi, Anna, Raylene, Suzanne, Dorman and 
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Rudene, Don and Lorene, Rocky and Cheryl, Chase and Dallas and Davina, Zach 

and Jamie, Bill and Sandra, James, Jim and Devin and Maya and Jennifer, Wayne 

and Andrea, Richard, Samantha and Aryn, Molly, Bob and Mary Carolyn, Paul and 

Jeff and Robert and Kristen and Karlena. 

When Paul wrote to the church at Philippi he said, “When I pray for you my 

heart is full of joy.”  This joy is at least a part of what I feel as I distribute the 

bulletins and communion cups, but, even more, my heart is full of gratitude.  I am 

grateful for the commitment you express by your presence in worship.  I am 

grateful for what your presence adds to our worship service.  I am grateful for 

you, the one-of-a-kind miracle God created you to be. 

One of these days we will be able to return to some sense of normalcy, not 

only in our worship service, but also in all of life.  We will all be grateful when that 

happens.  I will be grateful, but I will also miss those quiet moments in the 

sanctuary on Friday afternoon when I “saw” each of you in your empty seats. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXXI 
 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

Our President, Our Country, Our Church 

 Sometime late Tuesday night, or early Wednesday morning, or, according 

to some “experts,” in a few days after Tuesday, we will learn the results of the 

2020 Presidential election.  If the polls are right, about half of the country will be 

pleased with the results, and about half of the country will be disappointed.  I am 

writing this letter on November 2nd, the day before election day.  At this time I 

don’t know who will win the election, but I am asking that you consider doing 

this; however you might have voted I hope you will join with me in praying for the 

candidate who wins.   

 In almost fifty years of ministry I have never publicly endorsed a candidate 

for political office.  The reason I have not done so is obvious.  I realize that 

members of the church I serve are not in agreement about which candidate to 

support.  I have been called to minister to ALL the members of the church I serve.  

Anything that would threaten the relationship with any member of our church is 

simply unacceptable to me.  It is for this reason that I ask each of you to pray for 

“our” President, because whichever candidate wins this election will be “our” 

President, no matter how we voted. 

 It seems sensible to pray for our President because he will be President of 

our country.  Whether our candidate wins or loses this election, this will still be 

our country, even as it is still “our” church, even if we disagree about what it 

means to be the church Christ wants and expects us to be.  If ever there has been  
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a time when our country needs to do what the church challenges its members to 

do—love God and neighbor—this is surely the time.  And if ever there has been a 

time when our country needs what the church offers—the love of God—this is 

surely the time. 

 One of my mentors in the faith, William Sloane Coffin, addressed our need 

for the church when he said, “It’s often said that the church is a crutch.  Of course 

the church is a crutch, what makes you think you don’t limp?”  As one wounded, 

limping child of God to another, I ask that you join with me in opening your heart 

to accept the love God offers to each of us through the One who would never 

assent to being an earthly king—or President—but who will forever and always be 

the one true Lord of life, the same One who challenges us to share the love we 

have received.  

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXXII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

A Prayer for the Nation 

(Excerpts from last Sunday’s pastoral prayer are included.) 

 Living God, after a week that seemed like one of the longest months of our 

lives, and during a year that seems like one of the longest decades of our lives, we 

turn to you as the creator of every day of our lives; “This is the day the Lord has 

made.”  When we would complain about our lot in life, both as individuals and a 

nation, remind us that each of our days is a gift from you.   

 As with many other of the gifts you share with us, we confess that we have 

taken for granted the opportunities we are afforded as citizens of this great land.  

“From sea to shining sea” the sheer size of our nation provides us with natural 

resources rich with possibility.  We confess that often we have wasted, and 

continue to waste, these resources.  Challenge us to be good stewards of these 

gifts. 

 Even more valuable than these material resources, we give thanks for the 

freedom to live without the fear of governmental tyranny and persecution.  

Challenge us to never lose sight of the responsibilities that ensue as part and 

parcel of the freedoms we enjoy.  And remind us that as people of faith our true 

freedom comes only in serving you as the Lord of life. 

 Speak to us, we pray, as citizens of a nation that has chosen to imprint on 

our currency the claim that our trust is in you.  We confess that we have trusted a  
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variety of false gods—materialism, military power, tribalism and political 

influence, instead of you.  “When times are prosperous, let our hearts be 

thankful; and, in troubled times, do not let our trust in you fail.” 

 Finally, we pray for healing for the divisions that threaten the very fabric of 

our nation.  We pray for unity, not uniformity. We openly recognize the political 

and religious differences that define what it means to be citizens of a free nation, 

but pray that our political differences never take precedence over our shared 

humanity.  Grant us humility to respect those whose beliefs differ from our own.  

Grant us wisdom to know that our beliefs are always limited, as those who see in 

a dim mirror.  “Mend our every flaw, confirm our soul in self-control, our liberty in 

law.” In Christ’s name we pray.  Amen.  

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXXIII 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

Gratitude 

 This is the last pastoral letter I will write before Thanksgiving, and I 

struggled with deciding what to include in this letter.  I considered addressing how 

the Presidential election has affected the political climate in our country.  The 

tentative title for that letter was “Fake News, Empty Pews and How to Graciously 

Lose.”   

 I also considered commenting on the anger that seems to threaten any 

possibility for Congress to do the work it needs to do to help those who are 

struggling financially as a result of losses suffered by employees and employers.  

This anger also can affect personal relationships that are threatened by the 

inability and/or unwillingness to consider any viewpoint that might differ from 

your own. 

 Since this is the last pastoral letter before Thanksgiving, I decided to focus 

my thoughts on gratitude.  I will expand my thoughts on gratitude in Sunday’s 

sermon, but for those who cannot be in worship, please take this opportunity to 

consider the following reflections on gratitude.  It is my hope that these thoughts 

on gratitude might even help to sort through some of these unsettled times of 

political and pandemic disruption. 

“The soul that gives thanks can find comfort in everything; the soul that only 

complains can find comfort in nothing.” 

—Hannah Whitehall Smith 
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“Gratitude unlocks the fullness of life.  It turns what we have into enough...and 

more.  It turns denial into acceptance, chaos into order, confusion into clarity.  It 

can turn a meal into a feast, a house into a home, a stranger into a friend.” 

—Melody Beattie 

“Gratitude goes beyond mine and thine to claim the  

truth that all of life is pure gift.” 

—Henri Nouwen 

During this season of Thanksgiving it is my prayer that each of you will know the 

joy and peace that resides in a grateful heart. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp  
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Pastoral Letter XXXIV 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New Testament, 
I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

The People Have Spoken 

The events of the past few weeks following the election have rekindled a 
childhood memory from a “few” years ago.  To the best of my memory, we were 
having a family meeting to vote on the destination of our summer vacation.  The 
choices were between Colorado and Noel, Missouri.  We had vacationed in Noel 
before, and for a ten-year old boy (remember, I said it was a “few” years ago) Noel 
was the obvious choice.   

At Noel we went swimming in the Elk River.  The water in the river was crystal 
clear, quite a departure from the water in the Black Bear River in Pawnee, 
Oklahoma.  On a good day the water in the Black Bear was closer to the color of 
coffee or chocolate milk.  The other attraction at Noel was the go-kart track.  I 
loved speeding around the track, and because I weighed about a hundred pounds 
less than my dad, I was able to go faster than he could, so that made the racing 
even more enjoyable. 

But I digress.  The main thing I remember about voting in that election was 
what I wrote on my “ballot.”  Again, to the best of my memory, I wrote the word 
“Noel” on my scrap of paper at least five times.  Can you even begin to imagine 
the outcry from the other members of my family?  “This election is rigged!”  
“There has been massive fraud!”  “Everyone knows this election was stolen!”  Do 
you see now why the events of the past few weeks following the election remind 
me of the Colorado/Noel election?  

As the pastor of church members who voted on both sides of the recent 
election, I am keenly aware of feelings on both sides.  Some are happy with the 
results, others are disappointed.  No matter how you voted, I hope for your sake 
you are able to move on from the election.  It does no good for those on the 
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winning side to gloat, and it does no good for those on the losing side to deny the 
result.   

The title of this letter is “The People Have Spoken.”  To say the people have 
spoken is saying the election is over.  Also, to say the people have spoken is to say 
over 80 million people voted for Joe Biden, but also to say that 74 million people 
voted for Donald Trump.  In other words, to say the people have spoken is to say 
we are about evenly divided.   

We would do well to heed these words, “If the American people are worth the 
salt I think they’re worth, they will never be politically united, for as Barbara 
Tuchman recently wrote, ‘A nation in consensus is ready for the grave.’  Love of 
country, like the love of parents, is never to be equated with blind obedience, as 
Jesus himself in both cases so poignantly demonstrated.”—William Sloane Coffin 

False claims about massive fraud and rigged elections do nothing to strengthen 
our country.  A man by the name of Lincoln repeated a popular story of his time 
that is helpful to consider.  “If you say a sheep’s tail is a leg, how many legs does 
the sheep have?  The answer is four.  Just calling a tail a leg doesn’t make it a leg.”   

U.S. Circuit Court of Appeals Judge Stephanos Bibas, a Trump appointee, in 
ruling on a case charging election fraud, said, “Calling an election unfair does not 
make it so.  Charges require specific allegations and then proof.  We have neither 
here.” 

The people have spoken. 

Take care and stay safe, 
Kipp 

P.S.  In next week’s letter I will explain why false claims of fraud are damaging  
both to us as individuals and also to our country.  

P.S.S.  In case you are interested, our family did go to Noel that summer.  And my 
vote was counted as only one, not five. 
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Pastoral Letter XXXV 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

The People Have Spoken—Part II 

 In last week’s letter I said, “As the pastor of church members who voted on 

both sides of the recent election, I am keenly aware of feelings on both sides.  

Some of you are happy with the results, others are disappointed.  No matter how 

you voted, I hope for your sake you are able to move on from the election.  It does 

no good for those on the winning side to gloat, and it does no good for those on 

the losing side to deny the result.” 

 Just prior to writing this letter I read an account of armed protestors 

gathering outside the home of Michigan’s Secretary of State to protest the results 

of the election.  “Dozens of armed people shouted obscenities and threatened 

violence in an effort to undermine and silence the will of every voter in this state, 

no matter who they voted for.”   

 Gabriel Sterling, a top Republican elections official in Georgia, said last week 

that “President Trump’s repeated false claims that the election was stolen from 

him had led to death threats, intimidation and harassment.” 

 As concerning as these incidents are, I am even more concerned about how 

these false claims affect each of us on a personal level.  Some examples: 

 A husband claims his wife is “cheating” on him.  The allegation is false, but 

the damage is done.  A family and several hearts are broken.  

 A student fails a test.  “The teacher didn’t grade the test fairly,” protests the 

student.  The student’s mother is a school board member.  She uses her influence 

to see that the teacher is fired. 
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 A man driving “under the influence” crashes his car into another vehicle 

being driven by a teenager.  “She caused the accident,” says the man.  “It was her 

fault.”  She can’t refute his false claim, because she is in ICU on a ventilator. 

 Two soldiers nail a man to a cross.  “It was his fault,” say the soldiers, “he 

never should have claimed to be the son of God.”  Good news, no one killed Jesus.  

He just brought it on himself. 

 Jesus said, “By your words you will be justified, and by your words you will 

be condemned.”  No excuses, no false claims that you were cheated or defrauded.  

By your own words you will be justified or condemned.  Most of us, I feel, hear 

most clearly the word condemned.  I hope we will hear most clearly the word 

justified.   

 One word of encouragement, one word of forgiveness, one word of 

kindness, one word of gratitude can make a world of difference to someone who 

is struggling.  Those words not only make a difference to the person who hears 

them, they make a difference to the person who says them.  The difference for 

both might literally be the difference between hope and despair, joy and sadness, 

even life and death.  When the people have spoken, which is another way of 

saying when we have spoken, might our words be words that bring hope, 

forgiveness, joy, kindness, life...and justification.  

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXXVI 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New Testament, 

I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

Bad News, Great News, Good News 

Bad News 

 Lakewood is a normally tranquil subdivision in North Little Rock, Arkansas, 

but that peace was shattered when Chris and Iddy Kennedy received a letter from 

Santa Claus. The Kennedys, an African American family which includes their four-

year-old daughter, Emily, had put a blow-up black Santa in their yard. The letter 

from Santa soon followed. 

 “Please remove your negro Santa yard decoration. You should not try to 

deceive children into believing I am a negro. I am a Caucasian (white man, to you) 

and have been for the past 600 years. Your being jealous of my race is no excuse 

for your dishonesty. Besides that, you are making yourself the laughingstock of the 

neighborhood. Obviously your values are not part of the Lakewood area and 

maybe you should move out east with the rest of your racist kind.   

Yours truly, 

Santa Claus” 

Great News 

Chris wondered if he had made a mistake in having the black Santa, but 

when his neighbors heard about the letter they convinced him he had done what 

was right. Black Santas started popping up all over the neighborhood.  

 Chip and Cheryl Welch, a Caucasian (white folk, to you, “Santa”) couple who 

heard about the letter have one of the black Santas. When Cheryl heard about the 



913 South Boulder Avenue – Tulsa, Oklahoma – 74119 
  www.fcctulsa.org – (918) 582-8237 
72 

letter she said, “We need to buy the biggest Black Santa we can find.  There is no 

place for this kind of hate.” Great news, indeed. 

Great News II 

 The Covid-19 vaccine has been delivered and is being administered today. 

Thanks to all who have been involved in the development and distribution of this 

vaccine. And thanks be to God, the giver of all good gifts. 

Great News III 

 Thanks to Madison, Hamilton, Jefferson and the other wise and intelligent 

men who gathered in Philadelphia 233 years ago to create the U.S. Constitution. 

Despite all the claims of fraud, a rigged election and other warnings of threats to 

democracy, the Electoral College is meeting today to certify the results of the 

election. Thanks to these “founding fathers,” and thanks be to God, the giver of all 

good gifts.   

Good News 

 I am writing this letter on the eighth anniversary of the mass shooting at 

Sandy Hook Elementary School in Newtown, Connecticut. The death of innocent 

children and teachers is certainly not good news. The truth of Christmas; hope, 

peace, joy and love, finds light in even the darkest of times. Please keep the 

parents of the children and all of the families involved in this tragedy in your 

prayers. This is surely an unbelievably painful time for them. In the midst of their 

pain, thank God who suffers with us through the Good News of the cross. It is this 

Good News that we proclaim; in times of darkness and light, despair and hope, 

death and life. Thanks be to God, giver of all good gifts.  

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXXVII 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

The Perfect Christmas 

 As with nearly everything else in this crazy, goofy year, our family has 

discovered it is even more difficult than usual to try to get everyone together to 

celebrate Christmas. In fact, it is not only difficult, we have been told by our public 

health officials it is irresponsible. Because of this we have decided we will not get 

everyone together. We will have Christmas in shifts, so to speak. We will meet 

outside on one day with Sara and her family, and meet outside on another day 

with Jace and his family—not exactly what we had in mind originally, and certainly 

not what we would call a perfect Christmas. 

 In the midst of trying to figure out the logistics of being with our family I 

realized no matter how hard we might try, we will never have a perfect Christmas.  

Some years one family member might be out of town. Other years we might just 

wish one family member was out of town. Is there ever a perfect Christmas? 

 Joseph and Mary would surely tell us the conditions in the stable were far 

from perfect. Away from home, no mother or mother-in-law or any other family 

member to help with the birth, laying the baby in a feed trough for animals—no 

one in their right mind would choose these conditions for the birth of their baby.   

 Hear these words of wisdom: “Christmas itself is grace. It could never have 

survived our own blindness and depredations otherwise. It could never have 

happened otherwise. Perhaps it is the very wildness and strangeness of the grace 

that has led us to try to tame it. We have tried to make it habitable. We have 

roofed it and furnished it. We have reduced it to an occasion we feel at home with, 
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at best a touching and beautiful occasion, at worst a trite and cloying one. But if 

the Christmas event itself is indeed—as a matter of cold hard fact—all it is cracked 

up to be, then even at best our efforts are misleading. 

 The Word became flesh—Ultimate Mystery born with a skull you could crush 

one-handed. Incarnation. It is not tame. It is not touching. It is not beautiful.  It is 

uninhabitable terror. It is unthinkable darkness riven with unbearable light. 

Agonized labor led to it, vast upheavals of intergalactic space, time split apart, a 

wrenching and tearing of the very sinews of reality itself. You can only cover your 

eyes and shudder before it, before this, ‘God of God, Light of Light, very God of 

very God...who for us and for our salvation,’ as the Nicene Creed puts it, ‘came 

down from heaven.’ 

 ‘Came down.’ Only then do we dare uncover our eyes and see what we can 

see. It is the Resurrection and the Life she holds in her arms. It is the bitterness of 

death he takes at her breast.”—From “Whistling in the Dark” 

 Maybe it is because he “came down” that we are able to see the only thing 

perfect about Christmas is love. Joseph loved Mary. Mary loved Joseph. They both 

loved Jesus. Jesus loved them. Jesus loved God. God loved Jesus. God loves the 

world, which is another way of saying God loves us.  After all it is a love story.  And 

the only thing perfect about the story is God’s perfect love. And I suppose when 

all is said and done, this perfect love of God is enough for Christmas 2020...and 

always. 

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 

 P.S. This is my last pastoral letter for 2020.  I would be remiss if I did not 

extend my love and appreciation for those of you who read these letters.  It is an 

honor to serve as your pastor, and an even greater honor to consider each of you 

as a friend in Christ, who is a friend to each of us.  Also, thanks to our church staff; 

Dwight and Robin, Paul and the choir, Deborah and Jamie, and to all of our lay 

leaders and volunteers who help make possible the ministries of our church.  

Merry Christmas. 
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Pastoral Letter XXXVIII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New Testament, 

I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  

Greetings in Christ, 

The Old Lady Still Stands Strong 

 In the midst of these uncertain times it might be helpful to turn to those 

things about which we are certain. Through two world wars and several other 

armed conflicts, two pandemics, a depression, racial unrest, political scandals too 

numerous to mention and our current pandemic and political unrest, Lady Liberty 

has stood strong.   

I know it’s not polite to mention a lady’s age, but it’s been over 134 years since 

she was dedicated. It is true that she’s had a couple of “face lifts” since she was 

dedicated, but anyone who sees her would have to admit she still looks pretty 

good for her age.   

Even more impressive than her physical appearance, however, is what she 

represents about the goodness of our country. This goodness is communicated by 

Emma Lazarus’ words on the bronze plaque mounted on the pedestal that 

supports this beacon of hope.  

Not like the brazen giant of Greek fame, 

With conquering limbs astride from land to land; 

Here at our sea-washed sunset gates shall stand 

A mighty woman with a torch, whose flame 

Is the imprisoned lightning, and her name 

Mother of Exiles. 

From her beacon-hand glows world-wide welcome; 

Her mild eyes command the air-bridged harbor 

That twin cities frame. 
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“Keep, ancient lands, your storied pomp!” cries she 

With silent lips.  “Give me your tired, your poor, 

Your huddled masses yearning to breathe free, 

The wretched refuse of your teeming shore. 

Send these, the homeless, tempest-tost to me, 

I lift my lamp beside the golden door!” 

 As meaningful as these words are, and as strong as Lady Liberty might be, 

there is another, even older “lady” who stands even stronger. This other lady is 

almost two thousand years old. She is known as the bride of Christ, the church. 

Jesus said that even the gates of hell would not prevail against her.   

 In these uncertain times thank God for these two “ladies,” who remind us 

of the eternal truths of liberty and faith, about which we can always be certain.  

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XXXIX 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

Sore Arm, Sore Head, Sore Heart 

 About a hundred years ago, actually it was closer to sixty-five years ago, I 

can remember having a sore arm after being vaccinated for polio. What I 

remembered was not minding the soreness. I had seen pictures of children in 

“iron lung” machines, and I didn’t want any part of that. If having a sore arm 

meant being protected from polio, that was a price I was willing to pay. 

 This morning I woke up with some minor soreness in my arm.  Yesterday I 

received the vaccine for Covid-19. Similar to how I felt sixty-five years ago, if some  

soreness in my arm means we are beginning to see some light at the end of the 

tunnel during this pandemic, it’s a small price to pay. 

 Last Wednesday I experienced another kind of soreness...in my heart. The 

heart-breaking events in Washington D.C. served as a reminder that there is much 

work to be done in perfecting our union. What started as peaceful protest—one 

of the strengths of our nation—devolved into violence.   

 There is a wonderful saying that a step toward Christian maturity is to let 

your heart be broken by the things that break the heart of God. Yesterday I visited 

by phone with a 92-year-young friend who is a person of deep faith. She said, 

“God surely must be crying over what is happening in our country.” This sounds 

very similar to God being heart-broken, so if you are experiencing some soreness 

in your heart, you are in good company, the best company, the company of God. If 

having a sore heart means being in the company of God, it’s a small price to pay.  
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 The Good News in the midst of all the heart-breaking news is our belief in 

the healing grace of God. Pray for this healing for the families of those who lost 

loved ones in the violence in Washington D.C. Pray for this healing for each of us 

individually, and for the healing of our nation. Pray for healing for sore heads that 

seem incapable of believing the truth, but instead choose to believe every lie and 

vicious rumor that threatens the very freedoms that make our country a citadel of 

liberty. 

 “The wrong shall fail, the right prevail, with peace on earth” for our nation, 

our sore heads and our sore hearts. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XL 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

No News, Fake News, Good News 

No News 

Over the weekend the disturbing video, with audio, of the insurrection at the 

capitol was released. I recorded one of the national “news” channels this morning to see 

whether the anchors would show the video. On a three-hour program there were 

exactly zero seconds of the video. For those persons who receive their national news 

only on this channel it is as if the video doesn’t exist.   

 Part of the oath a witness who testifies in court takes is to tell the “whole truth.” 

This means instead of just saying he/she saw a person coming out of a convenience 

store he/she would say, “Saturday night about 10:30 p.m. I saw a young man carrying a 

gun in one hand and a wad of cash in the other hand running out the front door of 

QuikTrip and getting into a green Chevy truck,” in other words, the whole truth. 

 Just a suggestion, if you are relying on getting your news from an outlet that 

agrees only with your particular political beliefs you might want to try watching at least 

a few minutes of one or two other channels. No news might or might not be good news, 

but if you never hear more than no news you will never be well-informed. Jefferson 

wrote that “a well-informed electorate is a prerequisite to democracy.”  

Fake News 

 Last week Jamie, our church secretary, received several calls asking about when 

the vaccinations would be available. It turns out one of the vaccination sites was the 

First Christian Church...in Sapulpa. This was an understandable mistake that some 

people would make, especially considering this information was posted on the Tulsa 

County Health Department website, and even more confusing is the fact that Sapulpa is 

in Creek County. 
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 What is harder to understand is another phone call Jamie received. A woman 

called to inform Jamie that the vaccine contained something that would allow “the 

government” to track the whereabouts of anyone who received the vaccine. It gets 

worse. The woman continued, “There is also something in the vaccine that will 

reprogram everyone who receives the vaccine into atheists.” 

 If you think this woman sounds silly, listen to these whoppers; 

1. This virus is just a hoax. 

2. In my opinion, masks don’t work (This sage advice did not come from a 

health care professional. The person sharing this “wisdom” is a plumber 

who moonlights as a United States Representative from Oklahoma). 

3. This election was stolen. 

 Religious authorities convinced some Roman soldiers to say, “His disciples came 

by night and stole him away while we were asleep.” Fake news. 

Good News 

 In this time of “No News” and “Fake News” the church has a wonderful 

opportunity to share Good News. Hear these words that actually contain a kernel of 

wisdom, “Politics has overheated religion. At a time when scripture should be at its most 

profound and when its grace should shine, religion is scalding. At a time of grave 

sickness and fear, religion could be a balm for believers and nonbelievers, too. But 

instead, it’s just another political hand grenade.”—Robin Givhan, from “Christian 

Century.”   

Woe to the church that shares “No News” and “Fake News” instead of Good 

News.  

 Also this, “It seems some days like our nation is experiencing a mass psychosis 

where we drift in and out of reality. The church can be one of those islands of reality in 

these swirling seas. We can connect with other islands of reality and so help rebuild a 

nation unafraid of the truth and grounded in what is real.”—Stephen Shoemaker, from 

“Christian Century.” 

 Blessed are those who share the Good News of life in Christ, which is the most 

real of all our realities. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XLI 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

The Other Side 

The night before he was assassinated Martin Luther King delivered what 

would be his last sermon, “I’ve Been to the Mountaintop.” King said, “Like 

anybody, I would like to live a long life. Longevity has its place. But I’m not 

concerned about that now. I just want to do God’s will, and He’s allowed me to go 

up the mountain. I’ve looked over and I’ve seen the Promised Land. I may not get 

there with you, but I want you to know tonight that we as a people will get to the 

Promised Land.” 

We, like King, might not be able to look over and see the Promised Land, 

but we are beginning to see the other side of several challenges. 

The Other Side of the Pandemic 

Some of you who are reading this letter have already received your first 

vaccination against the Covid virus. If you haven’t yet received your vaccination, 

the news is promising that you will be able to do so soon. We are beginning to see 

the “other side” of the pandemic, the side that says we can put this behind us.  

The Other Side of Church 

One thing putting the pandemic behind us includes is being able to worship 

together in the sanctuary. We will hear Paul’s gift of organ music. We will be able 

to sing praises as part of the body of Christ. Jeff, Karlena, Kristen and Robert will 

inspire us by sharing their singing talents. We will share communion. We will pray 

together. We will hear Good News proclaimed. For a while we will still need to 
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wear masks and follow other safety guidelines, but we will do these things 

together in worship, hopefully by sometime in March. As always, our decision 

about when we return to in-person worship will be guided by the numbers and 

guidance from the Tulsa County Health Department. Looking ahead to that time 

when we can be together again, we can see the “other side” of church. 

The Other Side of Political and Racial Unrest 

I would love to say we have seen the other side of the political and racial 

unrest that threatens our nation, but honestly this might be more dream than 

reality. Oh, we see glimpses of these things from time to time, but we are a long 

way from realizing King’s “I have a dream” dream, and maybe even farther away 

from settling our political differences, but each of us can pray and act in such a 

way that we will be able to put these plagues behind us. 

The Other Side of Winter 

For several weeks in the dead of winter the normal high temperature in 

Tulsa is forty-seven degrees. That is the lowest normal high for winter in Tulsa. 

Week before last the normal high increased to forty-eight degrees. Today’s paper 

lists the normal high as forty-nine degrees. We have seen the other side of winter, 

and it looks like the warmth of spring. 

The Other Side of Faith 

Whether we call it the Promised Land, the Pearly Gates, the Holy City or 

simply heaven, our faith tells us there is another side. Instead of the warmth of 

spring, it is the warmth of God’s eternal love. I haven’t been to the mountaintop, 

but through eyes of faith I have seen the other side of life, and what I have seen is 

new life and eternal life. I want you to know that we will get to the other side of 

life.  

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XLII 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

MVP 

In the midst of all the bad news of the past few months I thought you might 

appreciate this good news. Are you familiar with the name Laurent Duvernay- 

Tardiff? One year ago he was playing in the Super Bowl for the Kansas City Chiefs, 

winners of last year’s game. Patrick Mahomes was MVP of the game, and chances 

are either Tom Brady or Patrick Mahomes will be the MVP of this year’s Super 

Bowl. The “pretty boys,” quarterbacks, running backs and wide receivers are the 

ones who usually win the MVP award, but I hope this year one of the “big uglies,” 

also known as the offensive linemen, wins the award. 

You see, Duvernay-Tardiff is one of the “big uglies.” He’s 6’5” tall and weighs 

325 pounds. If I had a vote, he would get mine. The sad thing is there is no way he 

will win the award...because he’s not playing in the game. Before the season 

started Duvernay-Tardiff opted out of playing. It wasn’t that he or someone in his 

family had some kind of pre-existing condition that prevented him from playing. 

Still, Andy Reid, coach of the Chiefs, was completely supportive of Duvernay-

Tardiff’s decision to opt out. 

The reason he opted out of playing was so he could start working in a long 

term care facility. Duvernay-Tardiff, who has attended medical school during the 

off-seasons from football and is in the last year of his  residency, chose to spend 

the last few months of the pandemic “putting in IVs, administering medication and 

drawing blood,” not exactly as glamorous as playing in the NFL on Sunday 

afternoons.   
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Duvernay said “the experience has taught him plenty about the character of 

his coworkers. These people are so dedicated it’s crazy. It’s easy to go train and 

live and work out when you’re getting paid a ton of money to do it, and there’s 

thousands of people that are there to say, ‘Good job, you’re doing great, you’re so 

good.’ But to wake up every morning to go to the long-term-care home and do the 

work they do, with the amount of passion and dedication that they have, that’s 

true heroics. Nobody’s there to cheer them on.”—from “USA Today” 

For this reason I believe Duvernay-Tardiff, and all of his co-workers and all of 

the other frontline health care workers deserve the MVP award, Most Valuable 

Person.   

When you are enjoying the Super Bowl this Sunday you might take a 

moment during one of the commercial breaks to say a prayer of gratitude for all of 

these MVPs who are caring for the victims of this pandemic. If you know a nurse 

or physician or other health care worker who is on the frontline of caring for those 

who are suffering you might give them a call and say, “Good job, you’re doing 

great, you’re so good.” 

Take care, stay safe and enjoy the game,  

Kipp 

  



913 South Boulder Avenue – Tulsa, Oklahoma – 74119 
  www.fcctulsa.org – (918) 582-8237 
85 

 

 

 

Pastoral Letter XLIII 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

Tender Hearted Melody 

 Several years ago Sarah Vaughan sang a song about lost love entitled 

“Broken Hearted Melody.” With gratitude to Ms. Vaughan, and in honor of 

Valentine’s Day, I offer these musings on matters of the heart. 

Looking on the Heart 

 In I Samuel we read, “...man looks on outward appearance, but the 

Lord looks on the heart.” This past Sunday we saw a perfect example of looking on 

“outward appearance.” Last year Tom Brady became a free agent. This meant he 

could sign with any team in the NFL. Two teams, the Tampa Bay Buccaneers and 

San Diego Chargers, were the only teams that expressed interest in signing Brady. 

It was understandable. In 2019 Brady’s Patriots had a 12-4 regular season record 

and lost in the first round of the playoffs. Brady was 42 years old. There were 

questions about him being over the hill. 

 If you saw this year’s Super Bowl it was fairly obvious Brady is not 

over the hill. But when he became a free agent the other 30 NFL teams besides 

Tampa Bay and San Diego thought he was “too old.” “Man looks on outward 

appearance, but the Lord looks on the heart.” Consider the following examples of 

looking on “outward appearance:”  

 You’re too old/You’re too young 

 You’re too liberal/You’re too conservative 
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You’re too black/You’re too white 

 You’re too tall/You’re too short 

 You’re too fat/You’re too skinny 

 You’re too rich/You’re too poor 

 You’re too smart/You’re too dumb 

 You’re too cautious/You’re too adventurous 

 You’re too outspoken/You’re too quiet 

 The list could go on and on. Looking on the heart means seeing every 

person as a child of God. If you consider yourself a child of God, this means every 

person is your brother or sister. Welcome to the human race. 

What Becomes of the Broken Hearted? 

 It was Tennyson who wrote, “Never morning wore to evening but 

some heart did not break.” This pandemic, and our government’s 

handling/mishandling of it, have caused more than a few broken hearts. But 

circumstances caused by other challenges as well as our own 

handling/mishandling of the relationships most important to us cause just as 

many or more broken hearts. Our faith calls us to reach out to the broken hearted 

in our midst. Prayer is a good first step, but it is just a first step. A phone call, a 

handwritten note and/or a personal visit are other things we can do to help heal a 

broken heart. 

Tender Hearted Melody 

 I’m not certain what the lyrics for the church’s tender hearted melody 

should be, but these words might be a good place to start. “Be kind to one 

another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another, as God in Christ forgave you.” You 

can fill in the rest of the words by the way you live your faith. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XLIV 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa. 

Greetings in Christ, 

Two Letters 

 Can you think of two letters that would make your life better? I don’t mean the 

pastoral letters attributed to Paul (I and II Timothy and Titus), or for that matter any of 

the other letters that Paul wrote to members of the early church. I would suggest that 

you could certainly do worse than read and live the letters to the church at Rome and 

Corinth. Portions of those letters are perfect examples of what the church means by 

inspiration of scripture; how else could we explain the inspiring nature of the words, 

and how Paul must have been inspired by God to write them. 

 Also, I don’t mean the kind of letters that those of us of a certain age used to 

write, known these days as snail mail. Don’t sell snail mail letters short.  Some of the 

most encouraging words I have ever received were written in personal letters. And I 

have written countless personal letters and notes to express gratitude and 

encouragement to someone I care about deeply. But I’m thinking of another kind of 

letter, the kind of letters we have in the alphabet.  

 I suppose “ok” would be an example of two letters that would make our life 

better, as in, “It will be ok.” As people of faith we would do well to remember that. “It 

will, indeed, be ok.” Our lives are in God’s hands. As much as the folks at Allstate might 

try to convince us otherwise, being in God’s hands is far better than being in Allstate’s 

hands. 

 The two letters I would suggest that would make our lives significantly better are, 

“EZ.” I have come to this conclusion by watching how some drivers try to navigate the 

icy roads in our area. It seems as if some of these drivers are auditioning for the Daytona 

500. “Just let me gun this sucker and I’ll get out of this slick spot.” Meanwhile, the only 

race these drivers will win is the race to buy a new set of tires. Maybe they don’t realize 
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that burning aroma they’re smelling is their own tires, and the burning aroma they 

might not be smelling will be the money they’re burning to buy the new tires. 

 For drivers negotiating treacherous roads during an ice storm, or any of us 

negotiating the treacherous highways and byways of life, these two letters might make 

life better, “EZ,” as in take it easy. When you are driving on icy roads, the last thing you 

want to do is “gun that sucker.” Whether you are trying to get moving or already 

moving, take it easy.   

 Also this, you might want to take it easy on those persons who are most 

important to you. Most parents would do well to be less critical of their children.  

Certainly most spouses would do well to tone down the negativity and “tone up” the 

words of encouragement and appreciation with their significant other. And most of us 

would do well to be less critical and more supportive of our friends.     

Finally, many of us would do well to take it easy in nearly all aspects of our lives. 

Take it easy on that second plate of food. Take it easy on that second or third or fourth 

alcoholic drink. Take it easy on those prescription drugs. Take it easy on trying to be 

super mom or dad or husband or wife or friend or employee. EZ. 

Although “EZ” might be two of the best letters, I’m thinking of two others that 

might be even better. In the book of Revelation we read these words, “I am the Alpha 

and the Omega, the beginning and the end.” Alpha and Omega are the first and last 

letters of the Greek alphabet. In pandemic times and in times when we are freezing our 

tails and noses and ears off, we could do worse than to remember the One who is our 

beginning and end, the One who is with us from the beginning to the end of our lives. 

Might the words of Wesley’s hymn be a beacon of hope for each of us: 

Breathe, O breathe thy loving spirit 

Into every troubled breast; 

Let us all with Thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest; 

Take away our bent to sinning; 

Alpha and Omega be; 

End of faith as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XLV 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New Testament, I have 

chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.  Greetings in Christ, 

God’s Will 

Volumes have been written by theologians and Biblical scholars about the will of 

God.  People of faith have struggled with the problem of evil as it relates to the will of God, 

debating how a loving God can allow such horrible things to happen to those who are 

innocent. Time and time again we hear other individuals say, often after a tragic loss of life 

that is difficult to explain, “Well, it was just God’s will.”   

One well-meaning woman said, “It must have been God’s will,” to William Sloane 

Coffin after the death of Coffin’s twenty-something son in a car accident. Coffin exploded, 

mainly because of his grief, but at least in part because of what he saw as the woman’s total 

misunderstanding of the will of God. Coffin “explained” to the woman that, “Out of all the 

hearts that were broken over his son’s death, God’s was surely the first to break.” 

Perhaps the most concise explanation of God’s will is contained in Paul’s letter to the 

church at Rome; “Do not be conformed to this world but be transformed by the renewal of 

your mind, that you may prove what is the will of God, what is good and acceptable and 

perfect.”  

It is not my intention in this letter to try to explain the will of God.  Instead, I want to 

share what might be the “will” of God in the sense of a last will and testament. On our cable 

channel guide the title of a movie caught my eye. The title was, “Stars in My Crown.” The 

blurb explaining the movie was, “The new minister of a small town faces problems, 

including opposition from a wealthy mine owner, a public health crisis and a lynch mob.” 

The movie was set in a small, southern town with the fictional name of Walesburg, just 

following the end of the Civil War. 

I will admit that most Hollywood portrayals of ministers and the church range from 

uninformed to unrealistic, and that was surely the case with some of what was portrayed in 

this movie, but one scene from the movie caught my attention. The mine owner, the 

wealthiest man in town, was trying to buy a plot of land from a poor black farmer named 
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Famous. The mica vein in the rich man’s mine extended onto the farmer’s land. Several 

times the mine owner tried to convince  Famous to sell his land, but he refused. 

In the climactic scene of the movie the mine owner and several of his henchmen, 

clad in hoods and robes, came during the night to lynch Famous. They dragged  him out of 

his house, and were preparing to put the noose around his neck when the minister 

intervened. He held some papers in his hand. He said the papers were a hand-written will 

that Famous had given to him a few minutes before the mob arrived.   

The minister began to read from the will. The words he read were words used by an 

uneducated man, typical of how Famous spoke. As the minister read the list of Famous’ few 

possessions, the names of some of the men in the lynch mob were listed as recipients of 

Famous’ generosity. Each of the men at one time or another had been helped by Famous. 

One by one, as their names were read, the men in the mob began to leave.   

When they were all gone the minister dropped the papers to the ground.  The 

minister’s nephew picked up the papers, and discovered they were blank.  The words were 

the ministers, not those of Famous. The nephew said to the minister, “This isn’t a will!”  The 

minister replied, “Yes, it is.  It’s God’s will.” 

Since watching the movie I’ve thought to myself, “What kind of “will” would God 

write?” I don’t claim to know what God would write any more than I would claim to fully 

understand the will of God, but I can imagine that God’s “will” might include words similar 

to these; “In the event of my perceived death (remember, the ‘experts’ said I was dead back 

in the 1960s, but obviously they were wrong) don’t lose hope. Yes, you can kill hope, but 

you can’t keep it dead and buried any more than you kept my Son dead and buried.  I leave 

my most priceless possession, my Son, to the world, for ‘I did not send my Son into the 

world to condemn the world, but that the world might be saved through him.’” 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 

 

P.S.  We are trying to gather information that will enable us to return safely to in-

person worship.  If you are comfortable in sharing the information, please call Jamie at the 

church at (918)582-8237 to let her know if you have received your first and second Covid 

vaccinations.  Thanks for your help.
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Pastoral Letter XLVI 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New Testament, I have 

chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa. Greetings in Christ,  

God’s Will—Part Two 

 Writing about the will of God could certainly not be completed in only one pastoral 

letter, let alone even one book, or as John says about Jesus, “...there are also many other 

things Jesus did; were every one of them to be written, I suppose the world itself could not 

contain the books that would be written.” I suppose the world itself also could not contain 

all the books that would be written about the will of God, so I feel comfortable in 

contributing at least one more pastoral letter on the subject. 

 I mentioned last week a concise explanation of God’s will from the twelfth chapter of 

Romans; “Do not be conformed to this world but be transformed by the  renewal of your 

mind, that you may prove what is the will of God, what is good and acceptable and perfect.” 

Paul gives a much lengthier explanation of God’s will in the ninth, tenth and eleventh 

chapter of Romans. He struggles with what will happen to his “brethren, my kinsman by 

race.” He gives the example of Jacob and Esau. Before they were born and “had done 

nothing either good or bad, in order that God’s purpose of election might continue, not 

because of works but because of his call,” Rebecca was told, “The elder will serve the 

younger. As it is written, ‘Jacob I loved, but Esau I hated.’” 

Paul continues, “What shall we say then? Is there injustice on God’s part?  By no 

means! For he says to Moses, ‘I will have mercy on whom I have mercy, and I will have 

compassion on whom I have compassion.’” 

It is this belief in the limitless mercy and compassion of God that enables Paul to conclude, 

concerning his “kinsmen by race,” that the ultimate will of God for them, and indeed all of 

us, will be determined by God’s mercy; “For God has consigned all of us to disobedience 

that he may have mercy upon all of us.” As Paul seems to ponder what he has just written 

he then writes, “O the depth of the riches and wisdom and knowledge of God! How 

unsearchable are his judgments and how inscrutable his ways!” 
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 Although I agree with Paul that the ways, and the will, of God are unsearchable, 

from time to time we catch “glimpses” of God’s ways and will. What follows are two 

examples of these glimpses. 

 Late one night two men, Harry and Bradley, are talking about the sudden, 

unexpected death of a mutual friend, Oscar, a young man in his twenties who suffered from 

a congenital heart condition; 

Harry: God is either dead or he despises us. 

Bradley: You don’t really believe that. 

Harry: Maybe. I saw the most remarkable thing just now.  I wandered into the stadium, I 

thought I was alone but down on the 50-yard line there was a couple making love. I 

watched for longer than I should have. I was envious. And then I felt sorry for them. 

There’s so much they don’t know. Heartbreak they can’t even imagine.   

Bradley: Well, even if they knew, it wouldn’t change anything. 

Harry: How so? 

Bradley: Well, Chloe knew what was gonna happen to Oscar. 

Harry: What do you mean she knew? 

Bradley: She did. She went to some psychic lady who predicted the whole thing. 

Harry: Chloe believed her? 

Bradley: Yes, Harry. She did. And she didn’t run away. She didn’t crawl into a hole. She 

found them a house, she threw away her birth control, and she married him. God 

doesn’t hate us, Harry. If he did, he wouldn’t have made our hearts so brave. 

—from “A Feast of Love.” 

The second glimpse of the will of God is found in a country song entitled, “God’s Will.”   

I met God’s Will on a Halloween night 

He was dressed in a bag of leaves 

It hid the braces on his legs at first 

His smile was as bright as the August sun 

When he looked at me 

As he struggled down the driveway, 

It almost made me hurt 

Will don’t walk too good 

Will don’t walk too good 

He won’t do the things that the other kids do 

In our neighborhood 

He was a boy without a father 

And his mother’s miracle  

Will’s mom had to work two jobs 

We’d watch him when she had to work late 

And we’d laugh like I hadn’t laughed 

Since I don’t know when 

Hey Jude was his favorite song 

At dinner he’d ask to pray 

And then he’d pray for everybody 

In the world but him 

Before they moved to California 
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His mother said, ‘they didn’t think He’d live’ 

And she said, ‘each day that I have  

Him, well, it’s just another gift’ 

And I never got to tell her, that the 

Boy showed me the truth 

In crayon red, on notebook paper, 

He’d written, ‘me and God love you’ 

I’ve been searchin’, wonderin’, Thinkin’ 

Lost and lookin’ all my life 

I’ve been wounded, jaded, loved And hated 

I’ve wrestled wrong and right 

I’ve been readin’, writin’, prayin’, Fightin’ 

I guess I would be still 

Yeah, that was until 

I knew God’s Will on a Halloween Night 

He was dressed as a bag of leaves 

—Tom Douglas, Barry George Dean 

 For those of us, and surely from time to time it is all of us, who struggle with 

knowing God’s will for our lives, maybe it would be helpful if we simply listen to the the 

Oscars and Wills and Bills and Jills and Phils who stumble into our lives. And if we listen 

closely enough we will surely have mercy on them, even as God has mercy on us, and we 

will love them completely, even if we don’t have complete understanding. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XLVII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

Royalty 

 One of the most interesting and enjoyable things I see on television is 

almost any kind of show about wildlife. From the wolves of Yellowstone to the 

lions in Africa, give me video of how they manage to survive and I will choose to 

watch their story over almost anything else that is usually offered on television. I 

remembered one of the strangest things I’ve ever seen on any wildlife show when 

I heard something from the Oprah interview with Prince Harry and Meghan 

Markle. 

 Although I did not watch the broadcast of the interview, it has been almost 

impossible to watch any kind of newscast without hearing highlights of what was 

said. One highlight that was extremely sad was the account of someone in the 

royal family asking what color Harry and Meghan’s baby would be. If nothing else, 

I guess this shows that no matter how “blue” your blood might be, it is still 

possible to be the subject and object of racist behavior.   

 This brings me to the strange thing I saw on the wildlife show. The program 

was about the migration of the gazelles in Africa. The strange and surprising 

behavior concerned an albino gazelle. In the midst of thousands of gazelles that 

pretty much looked identical, the white gazelle stood out like a...white gazelle in 

the midst of thousands of tan gazelles. Even more unusual than the appearance of 

the albino gazelle was the behavior of his “brother and sister” gazelles. The white 

gazelle was not only shunned by the others, the other gazelles would run at him 
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and bite him to keep him away (segregate?) him from the rest of the “normal” 

gazelles. 

 It seems to me that when we consider the example of the gazelles we 

would do well to remember that often our behavior can be just as “animalistic.” 

But we might also want to remember that unlike the gazelles and every other 

animal in the animal world, we have been created in the image of God.   

 Because we are created in God’s image, we believe there are no “peasants” 

or “royals.” If we are all created in the image of God, we believe, as our 

Declaration of Independence states, that we are “all created equal.” As people of 

faith, however, we do believe in “royalty.” Our faith teaches that we indeed are 

all brothers and sisters of the human family. And faith teaches us, as the old hymn 

reminds us, “With God as our Father, brothers (and sisters) all are we,” not only 

with each other, but also with the one true royal, the One known as the Prince of 

Peace, a peace we so desperately need now, and forever. Amen. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter XLVIII 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New Testament, I 

have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

Why We Kneel 

 By now most of you have heard the story of a broadcaster making racist remarks 

about the girls kneeling during the National Anthem at the state tournament game between 

Norman High School and Midwest City last Thursday. The remarks constitute a teachable 

moment for all of us. There are several lessons to be learned, one more important than the 

rest. 

 I. The broadcaster’s name is Matt Rowan. I don’t know him personally, but his racist 

remarks and his explanation of why he said what he said tell me something about him. First, 

he owned what he said. In a time when some politicians deny having said something, even 

when there is video and audio evidence of them saying it, we can at least give Mr. Rowan 

credit for taking responsibility and apologizing for his remarks.  

 Second, his explanation for making the remarks was pathetic. Because he is diabetic, 

Mr. Rowan gave an excuse that basically boiled down to this, “The sugar made me do it.” 

One local newscaster said their research department had checked the Mayo Clinic website, 

and hateful speech was not listed as one of the symptoms. Judges and other law 

enforcement officials better prepare for an onslaught of similar complaints. A defendant on 

trial for any serious offense can simply say, “Your Honor, the sugar made me do it.” 

Someone caught speeding in a school zone can simply say, “Officer, the sugar made me do 

it.” Even God might not be spared the flimsy excuse. Any of us, when we have caused 

another to be hurt by our harmful words, could simply say, “God, the sugar made me do it.” 

 II. We would all do well to remember Jesus’ words about words, “By your words you 

will be justified, and by your words you will be condemned.” Careless words are just that, 

lacking in care. Hateful words are just that, full of hate. Before we judge Mr. Rowan too 

harshly, we would do well to remember these other words of Jesus, “Why do you see the 

speck that is in your brother’s/sister’s eye, but do not notice the log in your own eye?”   
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 We have all said things we regret. I know I certainly have. Consider these words of 

wisdom, 

“In Hebrew the term ‘dabar’ means both ‘word’ and ‘deed.’ Thus to say something is 

also to do something. ‘I love you.’ ‘I hate you.’ ‘I forgive you.’ ‘I am afraid.’ Who 

knows what such words do, but whatever it is it cannot be undone. Something that 

lay hidden in the heart is irrevocably released through speech into time, is given 

substance and tossed like a stone into the pool of history, where the concentric rings 

lap out endlessly. Words are power, essentially the power of creation. By my words I 

both discover and create who I am. Through our conversation we create each 

other.” 

—from “Wishful Thinking” 

III. We can learn an important lesson about why Mr. Rowan’s hateful words about the 

girls from Norman High School had just the opposite effect of what he intended. Instead of 

others joining in his criticism of the girls, their coaches and coaches from other schools, 

their athletic director and athletic directors from other schools, their parents and other 

parents and complete strangers praised the girls for their courage—not in standing up for 

what is right, but in kneeling for what is wrong. By his hateful remarks Mr. Rowan showed 

exactly why the girls are bringing attention to the worst kind of hate, the hate that dwells 

secretly within our own hearts.  

 No matter how you feel about the girls or anyone else kneeling during the National 

Anthem, this story gives each of us an opportunity to reflect on another kind of kneeling. 

How long has it been since you have literally knelt in prayer? I’m not talking about saying a 

few words before dinner, or even offering heartfelt words to God in prayer on behalf of 

another person. I’m talking about getting down on your knees to pray, even as Jesus knelt in 

the garden and prayed “til great drops of sweat became as blood falling on the ground.” 

 We believe by faith that “prayer changes things.” We also believe that prayer 

changes people, most often the one who is doing the praying. Might our prayer be that Mr. 

Rowan, and each of us, will be more careful with our words, and more caring for each 

other. This is why we kneel. 

Take care and stay safe,  

Kipp 

P.S. Just a reminder that we will be back in the sanctuary this coming Sunday, March 21st. I 

look forward to seeing you then.  
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Pastoral Letter XLIX 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

She Still Works 

One of those fun family traditions, perhaps a similar kind of tradition that 

most families share, was when I would get out the blender to make chocolate 

milkshakes. We would make homemade ice cream in the summer, another 

tradition for some families, but the milkshake treat might happen in the dead of 

winter. We did this only occasionally, at times going weeks or even months 

between those special times.   

Honestly, just being together and enjoying each other was as “tasty” as the 

milkshakes. One thing we enjoyed was the inevitable comment from our son, Jace, 

“She still works!” Because we used the blender only occasionally, it would seem to 

be stuck. I would have to manually turn the blades in the bottom of the blender in 

order to get them to turn when I flipped the switch. It was when the blender 

started working that Jace would say, “She still works!” 

A few weeks ago I dug into a cabinet and found the blender to make a 

milkshake for Suzanne and me. Almost out of habit I turned the blades before 

putting the blender on the base. Sure enough, when I plugged it in and flipped the 

switch and the blender worked I hollered, you guessed it, “She still works!”  

Even more remarkable than the blender working after being unused for 

several months was the fact that it is fifty years old. It was a wedding gift that 

some blessed soul had shared when Suzanne and I were married. I wonder if 

whoever the person was who gave us the blender had any idea just how much 
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enjoyment their gift would bring over a period of fifty years. God bless ‘em.  

If you are wondering why in heaven’s name I’m sharing this story about the 

blender, I do so in heaven’s name. After worship last Sunday, our first time 

together since last November, I thought to myself, “She still works!” After months 

of being unused, the sanctuary, which is over a hundred years old, still welcomed 

us with open arms. And we enjoyed another family tradition. Instead of a 

chocolate milkshake, we shared broken bread and the fruit of the vine.   

She still works indeed. She, the bride of Christ, still works; most often 

because of what we who are known as the body of Christ do in his name, and at 

times in spite of what we do in his name. When we try to do what we believe 

Christ wants us to do, she still works. And even the times when we act selfishly 

instead of selflessly, she still works. 

I wonder if the One who gave us the gift of his own body and blood had any 

idea just how much joy his gift would bring over a period of more than two 

thousand years. God bless him. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter L 

 Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this pastoral letter with the beloved at FCC, 

Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

From King Soopers to Reasor’s 

The political cartoon in the Tulsa World today, March 30th, shows a couple 

out for a walk with their dog. The man is saying, “People are being vaccinated, 

students are going back to school, and two mass shootings in a week! Things are 

getting back to normal!” 

Last Sunday I mentioned to someone after worship the title of this week’s 

pastoral letter. Obviously I had no idea what the political cartoon would be in 

today’s paper, but I find no small comfort in the fact that at least one person, the 

cartoon artist, is concerned about the senseless gun violence that seems to be a 

“normal” part of our culture. 

My concern is not a political or sociological matter. My concern is a spiritual 

matter. As is often the case with such issues, the scriptural witness is somewhat 

contradictory. On the night before he was crucified Jesus said, “Let him who has 

no sword sell his mantle and buy one. For I tell you that this scripture must be 

fulfilled in me, ‘And he was reckoned with transgressors’; for what is written 

about me has its fulfillment.” And they said, “Look, Lord, here are two swords.” 

And he said to them, “It is enough.”  

Then another time Jesus said, “All who take the sword will perish by the 

sword.” One person quotes this scripture, another person quotes the scripture 

about buying a sword and the argument is on. Usually this kind of argument 

produces more heat than light. 
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I am suggesting that we as a nation make another comparison. You might 

have heard it said that some people in this country care more about the second 

amendment than the second commandment. Before you say, “That’s ridiculous,” 

consider this. I would guess that most of you who are reading this letter know the 

second amendment to the Constitution guarantees the “right to bear arms.” I 

would also guess that many more of you who are reading this letter might not be 

certain of what is contained in the second commandment. 

For those who don’t know, or have forgotten, the second commandment 

prohibits the worship of false gods. This is the spiritual matter that is so 

concerning. We all, to some degree, “worship” a myriad of false gods. But the 

“worship” of the second amendment, perhaps most vividly on display on January 

6th during the attack on the Capitol Building, demonstrates the length some 

persons will go to protect this freedom, even at the cost of threatening a more 

basic freedom, “life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness.”  

This is a complex issue that certainly cannot be settled in this letter, but I 

am asking that you do the following. Consider how your faith informs and guides 

your thinking on this and any other issue that causes such an unnecessary and 

unacceptable loss of life. As you do this, ask yourself how you would feel if this 

last shooting had occurred in a Reasor’s in Tulsa instead of a King Soopers in 

Boulder, and one of the persons who was killed was one of your family members. 

Would it affect your beliefs about Congress passing some kind of sensible gun 

safety laws that would make all of us more secure? 

And remember this, when there is any conflict between the laws of man 

and the “laws of God,” Jesus said, “Love God and love your neighbor. On these 

two commandments depend all the law and the prophets.” In other words, 

before we make any decision we can ask ourselves, “What does this do to express 

my love for God and my neighbor?” Might God grant us the wisdom to 

understand that not only the law and the prophets, but also our very lives depend 

on these two commandments. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter LI 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New Testament, I have 

chosen to share this letter with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa. Greetings in Christ, 

Somewhere Between Heartbreak and Joy 

This past week there was an unusual confluence of events that might provide some 

kind of teachable moment for those concerned about our efforts to emerge from  two 

diseases plaguing our nation. The first disease, the Covid-19 pandemic, has claimed over a 

half million lives of our countrymen and women. The second disease, our struggle with the 

disease of racism, has claimed an even higher number, over six hundred thousand and 

counting.   

The two diseases are not unrelated. A map of Union and Confederate states mirrors 

almost exactly the  current political division in our country. This division affects our beliefs 

about issues from mask-wearing and being vaccinated to gun safety legislation and much of 

the violence associated with racism. The death toll from this continuing Civil War is still 

rising, especially it seems, among people of color.   

The unusual confluence of events included the following: within a few days we 

learned of the traffic stop last December of an active duty Army lieutenant named Caron 

Nazario, who was pepper-sprayed during this incident, in Windsor, Virginia; the fatal 

shooting of Daunte Wright by a police officer in Brooklyn Center, Minnesota; a school 

resource officer in Knoxville, Tennessee being shot by a high school student, killed in the 

exchange of gunfire, who had taken a gun to school; three law enforcement officers being 

shot by a passenger in a car being driven at speeds over one hundred miles per hour in 

Georgia; and the body of Capitol police officer Billy Evans, who was killed on Good Friday, 

lying in honor at the Capitol.  

The heartbreak experienced by the families of these men who were wounded 

and/or killed knows no bounds of color. Also, the men killed and/or wounded by police 

officers were black, and the police officers who were killed and/or wounded were white. 

There are at least two things in common in these incidents. 
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First, nearly everyone involved is afraid. The drivers of the vehicles are afraid of the 

cops. The cops are afraid of the drivers of the vehicles. I would assume that almost all if not 

all cops have seen the video of the two cops from Tulsa, Craig Johnson, who was shot and 

killed, and Aurash Zarkesan, who was critically wounded by a driver during a routine traffic 

stop.  It’s understandable that other cops would be afraid every time the driver of a vehicle 

refuses to exit the vehicle or tries to get back inside a vehicle after having left the vehicle. 

It’s also understandable that young men of color would be afraid to exit a vehicle 

after having seen other men of color who were killed by cops during routine traffic stops. As 

a white male, I would be the first to admit I have no idea what it means to be stopped for 

“driving and/or walking while black.” And I can’t even imagine how frightening it would be 

to think my grandson, who is also white, might be stopped for driving and/or walking simply 

because of his skin color. 

Second, just a suggestion, in the case of nearly every high-profile example of a black 

man being killed by a white cop—George Floyd, Daunte Wright, Michael Brown and closer 

to home, Terrence Crutcher, the black man would be alive if he had complied with the cop’s 

instructions. Again, it is understandable why these men would be afraid to comply, but if it 

means everyone—the cops and the driver who is stopped—goes home alive at the end of 

the day, complying would probably be the wise thing to do. 

If you are reading this letter and thinking to yourself, “Why should I care about what 

happens during an encounter between a person of color and a white cop,” you should care. 

The unnecessary death of any of us somehow lessens each of us. 

As persons of faith, we take particular interest in this issue. Our faith teaches us that 

we should let our hearts be broken by the things that break the heart of God. Also, 

however, our faith enables us to live with joy, the joy of the One who said, “I have come 

that my joy might be in you, and that your joy might be full.” And so we find ourselves 

somewhere between heartbreak and joy, similar to the father of the paralytic who said to 

Jesus, “I believe you can heal my son. Help my unbelief.”   

In the midst of these challenging times, we make a similar cry to Christ, “We believe 

you can heal our nation. Help our unbelief.”  

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 
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Pastoral Letter LII 

Once again, following Paul’s example of the pastoral letters in the New 

Testament, I have chosen to share this letter with the beloved at FCC, Tulsa. 

Greetings in Christ, 

A Labor of Love 

Did you notice the number beside “Pastoral Letter” at the top of this page? 

It is the number 52, in Roman numerals. I’m not sure exactly why I chose to use 

Roman numerals to keep track of how many pastoral letters I had written, but it 

seemed like a good idea at the time. Now, fifty-one letters after the first letter it 

seems like a good time to stop.   

When I wrote the first letter a little over a year ago we were just starting a 

shutdown in many areas of our lives, including the suspension of in-person 

worship. We were hearing about a strange disease called COVID-19. One word 

that described a feeling many of us had at the time was the word uncertainty. It 

seemed to me that a good way for us to keep in touch as a church family would 

be through these letters. 

As I write this letter many things have changed since a year ago. 

Vaccinations being administered gives us hope of a return to some sense of 

normalcy. Being together again in worship literally has been a Godsend. From 

eating out in restaurants to attending sporting events we are seeing other signs of 

hope.  

One other sign of hope was the conclusion of the trial of Derek Chauvin. 

Although this does not bring an end to the many challenges we face in the area of 

racial injustice, it is at least a step in the right direction. 

Perhaps one of the most daunting challenges we face as a nation is in the 
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area of political unrest. As long as politicians from both sides of the aisle continue 

to put party before country, we as a country will suffer from the gridlock that 

seems to keep any meaningful legislation from being passed. A man I’ve quoted 

many times in these letters addresses this subject; 

“You can’t help wondering what would happen if a person running for the 

Presidency decided to set politics in the sense of flag-thumping, axe-

grinding and the like aside and speak candidly, thoughtfully and truthfully 

out of his or her own heart. 

‘The responsibilities of this office are so staggering that anybody who 

doesn’t approach them with knees knocking is either a fool or a lunatic. The 

literal survival of civilization may depend on the decisions that either I or 

one of the other candidates make during the next four years. I am only a 

human being. If I have my strengths, I also have my weaknesses. I can’t 

promise that I’ll always do the right thing for the country. I can only promise 

that it will always be this country rather than my own political fortunes that 

I’ll try to do the right thing for.’ 

“There are many who would undoubtedly say that such a statement is 

naïve, dangerous, unrealistic, un-American, and that anybody making it 

couldn’t get elected dog catcher. I can’t help believing, however, that there 

are others who would find it such a note of sanity, honesty and hope in the 

political quagmire that they would follow the person who made it to the 

ends of the earth.” 

—from Whistling In the Dark. 

Sadly, what we see in our present political situation is just the opposite of 

this statement. Did you hear the Congressman who complained that our liberties 

had been assaulted during this pandemic? Really? If you believe your liberties 

have been assaulted, you might want to read up on what is happening in 

countries such as North Korea, China, and Russia.  

The one liberty that is being assaulted in our country is in the area of voting 

rights for people of color. How any politician can claim that voting rights are being 

enlarged when drop boxes are being removed is beyond comprehension. And 
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politicians who continue to spread the lie that there was widespread voter fraud 

in the last election are simply using this falsehood to further restrict, not enlarge, 

voting rights. Please continue to pray that our leaders will do what is right instead 

of what will help them get re-elected. 

Because things seem to be improving in many areas, our political unrest 

being the exception, I feel the need to bring the continuation of these letters to 

an end.  This has been a labor of love for me. I love writing the letters, and I love 

the persons who receive them, “the beloved at FCC, Tulsa.”  Thanks to those of 

you who have expressed your appreciation for receiving them, and for your kind 

words of encouragement. Thanks to Suzanne for proofreading the letters, and 

thanks to Jamie for printing and sending the letters each week. 

My final words will be words of challenge to keep in mind the other “big 

three” of our faith. The apostle has taught us that “faith, hope and love” are the 

foundation of what it means to follow Christ. If these three are the foundation, 

then forgiveness, gratitude and kindness are the means by which we express our 

faith, hope and love. Forgive extravagantly, even as God forgives us. Give thanks 

continually, to the One who gives us every good gift. Be kind, for everyone you 

meet is desperate for someone, anyone, to be kind to them. 

Take care and stay safe, 

Kipp 


